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THE  NINTH  INNING  WONDER 

Phikip  Peterson,  ’41 


Pop,  ya  shoulda  seen  Skinny! 

Whatta  game.'' 

"Don’t  talk  with  your  mouth  full.  What 
game?  ” 

" The  Panthers  and  the  Eagles.  Our  baseball 
team  an’  Dopey’s.  Didn’t  I never  tell  ya,  Pop.' 

No,  and  you  might  as  well  get  it  over  with. 
What  about  the  game?" 

"Well,  ta  start  with,  they  hadda  wait  for  Uj 
while  we  got  Nibbsie.  His  old  lady — ” 

"His  mother.” 

"Yeah,  his  mother  made  him  mow  the  lawn 
before  he  could  play  an’  he  wasn’t  doin’  so  hot, 
so  we  all  took  turns  pushin’  the  lawn  mower 
around  the  place  runnin’  like  heck.  So  when 
we  goes  tearin’  over  to  Skinny’s  field,  an’  just 
catch  the  Eagles  leavin’,  we’re  really  pooped.” 
"Fatigued.” 

"Yeah,  fatigued.  Anyhow,  they  won’t  wait 
any  longer  for  us  ta  start  so’s  we  haf  ta  play 
ball  without  a warmup,  Boy,  what  a mess  we 
wuz  in.” 

"Were.” 

"Yeah,  we  were  in.  On  top  of  all  of  that 
only  nine  guys  showed,  so  we  hadda  let  Skinny 
play.  We  really  had  ta  anyhow,  'cause  we  useJ 
his  ball  and  we  played  in  his  field.” 

"What’s  wrong  with  that?  Isn’t  Skinny  very 
good?” 

"Oh  brother.  He  stinks.” 

"Herbie  don’t  use  that  word  and  don’t  eat 
so  fast.” 

"Yes,  ma.  Well,  then,  Pop,  we  started.  All 
fagged  like  I said.  Nibs  could  hardly  get  ’em 
up  to  the  plate  an’  he  walked  the  first  gink. 
Mr.  Sullivan  was  umpin  .” 

"Who’s  he?” 

"The  scoutmaster.  You  know.  Pop.  The  fat 
guy  with  a moustache.” 

"Uh-huh.  Go  ahead.” 

"We  wuz  lucky — ” 

"Were.” 

"Yeah.  Were  lucky,  ’cause  they  didn’t  have 
no  hitters,  except  Dopey,  an’  the  next  guy  fan- 
ned. Then  comes  trouble.  The  third  guy  bats 
a slow  roller  down  the  third  base  line  even 
you  could  handle.  Skinny  charges  in  picks  it 
up,  an’  starts  a jugglin’  routine.  When  he  fin- 
ally flings  it,  the  first  baseman  gets  it  on  the 
eleventh  bounce,  an’  the  joker  is  safe  on  first. 
Life  ain’t  bad — ” 

"Isn’t.” 


"Yeah,  life  isn’t  bad  enough  but  the  next 
guy  hits  a blooper  fly  to  Skinny.  Like  they 
say  in  stories,  ’without  movin’  a step  or  battin’ 
an  eye,’  he  calmly  watches  it  drop  through  his 
outstretched  mitts.  On  the  next  error  through 
his  legs,  the  two  guys  score.  Then  the  next 
two  birds  strike  out.  Nibs  starts  our  innin’ 
with  a base  hit,  followed  nicely  by  Johnny’s 
fan.  So  did  Bob,  but  I got  a double.  That 
left  it  up  to  Skinny.” 

"Well?” 

He  went  down  swinging.  I don’t  know 
who  was  tougher  to  beat,  Skinny  or  the  Eagles. 
Four  innin’s  an’  a lot  of  errors  later  we  man- 
aged to  move  him  out  inta  right  field  an’  Pudge 
played  third.  But  it  was  bad  puttin’  ’im  out 
there  ’cuz  they  had  one  left-handed  batter.” 
"How  did  you  finally  make  out?” 

"Well,  we  were  all  tied  up  at  twenty-four 
runs  when  they  went  up  in  the  ninth.  Dopey 
leads  off  an’,  boy,  can  he  hit!  He  banged  a 
liner  an’  it  went  right  through  me.  By  the 
time  Red  tossed  it  in  from  center,  he  was  on 
first.  On  Nibbsie’s  next  pitch  he  takes  second. 
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but  things  look  up  ’cause  Nibs  strikes  out  this 
batter.  No  such  luck  though;  ’cause  the  next 
jerk  bangs  one  to  center,  an’  the  guys  end  up 
on  first  an’  third.  Then  it  happened.  Tne 
fourth  Eagle  acidentaliy  hits  one  to  right  field 
an’  ya  know  that  cesspool  cover  we  swiped  last 
Halloween  from  old  man  Montague?” 

"The  one  he’s  been  hounding  you  boys  for?” 

"Yah,  Well*  Skinny  fades  back  an’  trips  right 
over  it  an’  Dopey  scores.  Things  got  worse. 
This  brings  up  the  lefty.  Smasho!  He  bats  a 
high  fly  into  right.  Skinny  is  a scream  to 
watch  if  he  isn’t  on  your  team.  He  takes  two 
steps  back,  one  to  the  side,  four  forward  in  a 
jig  step,  one  more  to  the  side,  an’  then  watches 
it  zoom  over  his  head.  Another  run  scores. 
The  next  jerk  flies  to  me  an’  the  catcher  fans. 

"We  start  off  with  the  top  of  the  battin’  or- 
der. This  was  too  bad  ’cause  Skinny  was  still 
battin’  in  his  third  base  spot.  Nibs  gets  a nice 
single.  Johnny  slammed  a line  drive  through 
short,  but  Bob  popped  to  the  pitcher.  Then  I 
wuz  lucky,  got  on,  an’  loaded  the  bases.  Mickey, 
our  shortstop,  who  is  a terrific  slugger,  ya 
shoulda  seen  him  i nthe  fifth,  hit  two  home 
runs — where  was  I?  Oh,  ya.  Mickey  tries  to 
sneak  in  ahead  of  Skinny,  but  they  got  wise 


after  he  hit  a foul,  an  he  got  called  out  for 
battin’  out  of  order. 

Skinny  goes  up  an  the  pitcher  heaves  a fast 
one.  Not  thet  Skinny  is  yellow,  but  he  is  sorta 
scared  of  fast  balls.  Mr.  Sullivan  calls  it  a 
strike.  Dopey,  whos  pitchin , gets  wise  an 
heaves  another  quickee.  But  this  one  is  in- 
side. Skinny  tries  to  duck,  but  it’s  too  late, 
an’  he  swings  his  bat  for  protection.  The 
harder  they  come,  the  harder  they  go.  Whamo! 
The  darn — ” 

Herbie,  none  of  that!” 

Scuse  me.  The  fool  bat  connects  an’  away 
it  sails  into  right  field.  Nobody’s  expectin 
Skinny  to  hit  an  the  fielder  is  layin  on  his 
back.  But  yo  know  what?” 

"No  what?” 

The  lucky  cuss  has  the  ball  hit  the  cesspool 
cover  an  bounces  hard,  way  out  to  the  street, 
an’  rolls  down  the  gutter.  A homer!  You 
shoulda  seen  the — ” 

Herbie,  did  you  say  you  helped  Nibs  cut 
his  lawn?” 

"Yeah,  ma.  All  of  us  did.” 

How  nice!  Now  that  you’ve  finished  sup- 
per, you  can  go  out  an’  start  on  ours.” 

Oh,  for  gosh  sakes!” 


★ ★ ★ 


COME,  MY  CHILDREN 

Ethel  Tavares,  ’48 


f^OME,  my  children,  come  away, 
For  the  sun  shines  bright  today: 
Little  children,  come  with  me; 

Birds  and  brooks  and  flowers  see. 

Get  your  hats  and  come  away, 

For  it  is  a pleasant  day. 

Everything  is  laughing,  singing; 

All  the  pretty  flowers  are  springing. 

Bring  the  hoop  and  bring  the  ball; 
Come  with  happy  faces  all. 

Quickly,  quickly,  come  away, 

For  it  is  a pleasant  day. 
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"MISSION  COMPLETED" 

Gwen  Clough,  '47 


RAIN!  and  more  rain!  Joe  "Cocky”  Janes 
cautiously  opened  one  eye  and  looked  out 
on  the  gray,  gloomy,  drizzling  day.  Above  the 
patter  of  rais  he  could  hear  his  two  pals, 
Thornes  "Chick”  Carter  and  Bill  'Smitty'’  Du- 
gan snoring  in  unison.  Over  to  one  side  of  the 
tent,  '"Sad  Eye’’  was  busily  chasing  rabbits  in 
his  dreams.  Sad  Eye  was  Chick’s  dog.  Or  rather 
Chick  was  Sad  Eye’s  property.  Sad  Eye  had 
adopted  Chick  one  day  as  the  company  had 
marched  through  a wrecked  native  village. 
Chick,  in  spite  of  himself,  began  to  take  a 
liking  to  the  animal.  He  had  great  hopes  of 
training  Sad-Eye  to  be  one  of  the  greatest  hunt- 
ing dogs  in  the  States.  It  was  Corky’s  idea  that 
Sad-Eye  was  so  dumb  that  he  couldn’t  even 
catch  a cold,  let  alone  a rabbit! 

Corky  remembered  that  one  time  about  a 
week  after  Sad-Eye  had  attached  himself  to 
Chick,  they  had  been  marching  through  the 
jun^r /'Suddenly  there  was  an  awful  chattering 
of  monkeys.  A shot  rang  out  and  the  boys  hit 
the  ground.  Everything  was  very  quiet  and  still. 
Tensely  they  waited,  expecting  to  see  a Jap 
patrcil  brake  through  the  bush  any  moment.  A 
blood-chilling  howl  shattered  the  stillness. 
Corky  .shivered  again  as  he  recalled  how  every 
hair. Qt\, his  head  seemed  to  stand  on  end.  Then, 
amazediy  enough,  the  jungle  resounded  with 
laughter.  Sad-Eye  was  standing  stock  still,  eyes 
rolling  wildly,  while  clinging  to  his  back  was 
a baby  monkey  chattering  excitedly.  A native, 
who  had  stolen  an  American  rifle,  had  acci- 
dentally shot  the  baby’s  mother.  Cocky  smiled 
to  himself  as  he  saw  in  his  mind’s  eye,  Sad-Eye 
shivering  and  shaking. 

Just  as  Cocky  was  dozing  off,  he  heard  the 
bugle.  He  jumped  out  of  bed,  shook  Smitty, 
and  rolled  Chick  out  onto  the  ground.  He 
could  hear  them  grumbling  as  he  went  out  into 
the  rainy  morning  to  wash. 

When  he  returned  to  the  tent,  Smitty  and 
Chick  were  waiting  for  him  to  go  to  chow. 
Sad-Eye  had  now  deposited  himself  on  Cocky’s 
bedroll. 

Later,  standing  in  chow  line,  Chick  nudged 
Cocky. 

"Oh!  oh,  here  comes  the  Sarge!  He  looks 
too  happy  for  our  own  good.” 

"Good  morning,  boys,”  greeted  the  Sarge. 


Now  1 know  something  is  cooking,”  whis- 
pered Chick. 

Boys,  the  Captain  has  an  important  mission 
to  be  accomplished.  Here  the  Sarge  paused  un- 
til he  saw  that  he  held  the  attention  of  the 
whole  chow  line.  Of  course,  he  wants  it  done 
right,  so  you  three  are  to  report  to  Capt"  Hughes 
in  a half-hour.  The  Sarge  started  to  turn  away. 
Oh,  by  the  way,  boys,  you  can  thank  me  for 
getting  you  assigned  to  this  mission.” 

"Gee,  I guess  me  must  be  pretty  good,  uh. 
Cocky?”  asked  Smitty. 

"Sure,  when  the  Cap  wanted  a good  job 
done,  he  knows  who  to  call  on,”  boasted  Chick 
loudly. 

Some  of  the  boys  gathered  around  our  three 
heroes  and  began  ribbing  them. 

Hey,  Chick,  will  you  let  me  polish  your 
medals  when  you  get  them?"  asked  Private 
Look. 

Some  one  laughed  sarcastically  and  remarked. 
All  you  have  to  do  is  sen  dthat  dog  out  ahead 
of  you  and  the  Japs  will  die  of  shock.” 

O.K.,  you  wise  guys,  have  your  fun,  but 
I’ll  bet  my  bottom  dollar,  you’re  just  jealous,” 
hotly  declared  Chick. 

Hoarse  laughter  greeted  this,  and  as  Smitty, 
Cocky  and  Chick  started  for  headquarters,  they 
could  still  hear  the  good  natured  remarks. 

Captain  Hughes  was  busy  talking  to  a man 
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in  civilian  clothes.  He  glanced  up  as  the  three 
boys  came  in  and  said: 

Boys,  meet  Boe  Jowns,  comedian.  His  troop 
is  stationed  about  tifteen  miles  from  here  and 
are  coming  over  tonight  to  give  us  a show. 
Mr.  Jowns  needs  three  men  to  take  part  in  the 
show  as  chorus  gills.  Sergeant  O'Neil  said  he 
felt  sure  that  you  three  had  definite  talent  along 
those  lines.  Why,  boys,  what  is  the  matter?” 
Cocky  closed  his  eyes  and  a sea  of  mocking 
faces  bobbed  in  front  of  him.  Like  a great  echo, 
he  could  hear  leering  voices  shouting  taunts, 
such  as:  "Bring  me  back  a Jap,  Cocky,”  and 
Hey,  Cocky,  can  I shine  your  medals?”  Those 
said  medals  had  sprouted  wings  as  the  Captain 
had  spoken.  He  opened  his  eyes  and  looked  at 
his  pals.  They  looked  slightly  green. 

Cocky  took  a deep  breath,  gulped  twice  and 


gasped,  "Do  we  have  to,  Sir?” 

You  should  feel  that  it  is  your  patriotic  duty 
to  do  so,’  stated  the  Captain.  "Yes,  it’s  an  or- 
der. Report  to  the  main  tent  at  seven  o’clock 
tonight.  That’s  all.  Dismissed.” 

Sergeant  O'Neil  was  sitting  in  his  small  pup 
tent,  chuckling  to  himself  as  he  thought  of  the 
three  boys'  predicament.  Suddenly,  without 
warning,  the  little  tent  began  to  sway.  The 
Sarge  made  a dash  for  the  tent  opening  but  he 
was  too  late. 

When  Sergeant  O’Neil,  muddy  and  wet,  fin- 
ally untangled  himself,  he  come  face  to  face 
with  Sad-Eye  who  stopped  to  lick  the  helpless 
Sarge’s  face  before  following  his  three  friends. 
One  of  the  three  turned  around,  whistled  to 
Sad-Eye  and  yelled,  "Many  thanks,  Sarge!” 


★ ★ ★ 

THE  ISLAND 

Everett  Lumhert,  ’47 


SEE  it  now. 

The  Island, 

Alone,  barren,  f or gotten — 

Stately  palms  swaying  their  shattered  remains 
In  the  soft  moonlight, 

Night  birds  calling  from  the  blackened,  seared 
jungle. 

Live  things  creeping,  sliding,  flying  from  their 
hiding  places, 

Living  as  they  did  for  centuries  before. 
Creeping,  sliding,  flying  over  the  coral  beaches, 
Noticing  not  the  red  stains  time  has  yet  to  erase, 
Remembering  not  the  men  who  fought  and 
died  there, 

Remembering  the  noise,  the  strange  steel 
monsters 

That  roared  as  they  belched  fire  and  smoke. 
Remembering  the  monsters  that  now  lie 
mangled  in  twisted  rusting  heaps. 

Live  things  creeping,  sliding,  flying  over  the 
rotting  bodies 
Buried  in  the  sand. 

Remembering  the  huge  screaming  birds  filling 
the  air. 

Remembering  the  serpents  covering  the  sea, 
Remembering  how  deep  silence  settled  once 
again  over  the  island. 

See  it  now 
The  Island. 

Alone,  barren,  forgotten — 


Forgotten  by  those  who  never  knew  the  hell  of 
war  and  all  its  horror, 

Remembered  too  well  by  those  who  fought,  but 
did  not  die  there. 
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"THELMA'S  SECRET" 

Janet  Carl,  ’47 


>TIAMI  Beach — Phooey,”  thought  Thelma 
Tuttle  as  she  stretched  all  thirteen  years 
of  her  on  the  red  plush  lounge.  "Why,  this 
place  is  worse  than  a morgue.  Nothing  excit- 
ing ever  happens  here.  Boy,  I’d  like  to  write 
a letter  to  those  advertising  bureaus — Miami 
Beach.  Gay,  Glamorous,  Romantic.  Spend  your 
winter  months  there — Nuts!  If  Daddy  only 
wasn’t  so  busy  all  the  time.  He  could  take  me 
around  to  all  the  important  places  where  I 
could  really  get  into  society.  Cora  and  Joseph 
are  about  as  good  as  nothing.  What  fun  are 
servants  anyhow?” 

"Cora,”  she  called  loudly.  "Cora.” 

"Yes,  Miss  Thelma,”  answered  the  maid  from 
the  next  room. 

"Come  here!” 

"I  can’t  right  this  minute.  My  arms  are  full 
of  books.” 

"I  don’t  care,”  came  the  haughty  reply.  I 
want  Joseph  to  take  me  out  for  a drive.  Call 
him.” 

"Yes,  mam,”  Cora  muttered.  "Right  away.  ” 

Thelma  knew  that  good-natured  Cora  wras 
disgusted  with  her  because  that  was  the  only 
time  she  ever  called  her  "mam.”  Oh  well,  what 
did  she  care?  At  this  point  a voice  interrupted 
her  thoughts.  A tall  smiling  man,  dressed  in 
a chauffeur’s  uniform,  was  standing  in  the  door- 
way. "His  boots,”  Thelma  thought,  "shine  al- 
most as  much  as  his  beaming  face.” 

"You  wanted  the  car,  mam?” 

"Well,  you  took  long  enough  to  get  here. 
Honestly,  I don’t  know  what  I’m  going  to  do 
with  you  and  Cora.” 

As  she  walked  to  the  car,  however,  she  knew 
that  never  could  she  get  along  without  them. 
They  knew  it  too.  She  could  tell  by  the  way 
Joseph  smiled.  Darn  her  temper  anyhow! 

Towards  6:00  p.  m.  the  Tuttle’s  car  returned. 
Thelma  jumped  out  and  rushed  into  the  lobby. 
"What’s  up?”  she  wondered.  "Something’s  cer- 
tainly happened  since  I’ve  been  gone.  Nobody 
ever  moved  around  like  this  before.  They  ac- 
tually look  alive.” 

"Mr.  Jones,  Mr.  Jones,”  she  addressed  the 
desk  clerk.  "What  is  everybody  so  excited 
about?”  She  tried  to  appear  uninterested,  but 
knew  that  she  was  acting  like  a curious  kid. 

"Well,  Mr.  Homborough,  the  English  sports- 
man, has  arrived,  Miss  Tuttle.  Reporters  and 
photographers  have  been  swarming  around 
here  all  day.  He’s  quite  famous,  you  know.” 


"Oh  yes,”  Thelma  lied.  He’s  a good  triend 
of  father’s.” 


Back  in  her  room  Thelma  was  practically 
flying.  Imagine  Richard  J.  Hornborough  III! 
She  didn't  know  him,  of  course,  but  she’d  seen 
his  pictures  in  so  many  magazines.  His  broad 
grin  was  famous  and  those  shoulders — ooh. 
And  such  blond  hair  and  big  blue  eyes!  No 
wonder  everyone  made  such  a fuss  over  him. 
Imagine  he  was  right  in  the  same  hotel  with 
her.  She  shouldn't  have  too  hard  a time  meet- 
ing him.  Why,  with  her  hair  swept  up  on  the 
sides,  a little  make-up,  and  some  new  clothes 
she  bet  she’d  look  twenty.  She  knew  he  ad- 
mired a sportswoman.  Well,  she’d  be  one.  To- 
morow  she’d  play  tennis. 

The  next  morning  found  Thelma  uo  bright 
and  early.  After  doing  her  lessons,  she  p'e- 
pared  for  her  big  day.  Had  she  forgotten  anv- 
rhing?  Tennis  rackets,  balls,  lipstick?  No,  she 
hadn’t.  She  was  all  ready.  Now  all  she  had  to 
do  was  u'ait  for  Joseph. 

Before  long  she  heard  a knock  and  a voice 
saying,  "I’m  all  ready,  mam." 

"All  right.  Joseph.  Now  don’t  forget  any- 
thing I’ve  told  you.  We’re  to  walk  down  the 
length  of  the  veranda  and  around  the  pool. 
You’ll  be  in  back  of  me  carrying  my  things. 
Now  for  goodness  sakes  walk  straight  and  act 
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dignified.  And  don’t  you  dare  treat  me  like 
a child.” 

"Yes,  mam,”  Joseph  smiled.  "Eve  got  every- 
thing down  pat.  Don’t  you  worry:  I won’t  for- 
get a thing.” 

The  procession  that  followed . really  was 
something  to  look  at.  There  wa$  Thelma  strut- 
ting along  with  her  head  in  the  air  and  the 
amused  chauffeur  following  at  her  heels. 

"So  cute,”  thought  the  people  who  observed 
the  scene.  "It’s  funny  how  little  girls  liked  to 
act  grown-up.”  i. 

But  for  all  her  work  Richard  J.  Hornbor- 
ough  III  didn’t  see  Thelma  because  he  just 
didn’t  get  up.  He  was  tired  and  had  decided 
to  spend  a few  days  in  bed.  Of  course  Thelma 
was  disappointed  when  he  failed  to  appear, 
but  she  just  decided  to  wait  until  another  day. 
For  three  mornings  the  same  thing  .happened. 
He  just  wasn’t  around. 

By  the  fourth  morning  Thelma  was  dis- 
gusted. "Phooey  with  him,”  she  thought.  "He 
probably  won’t  get  up  for  a week  anyhow. 
Besides  Daddy  says  people  are  beginning  to 
talk  about  me.” 

By  1 1 : 00  a.  m.  she  appeared  as  usual,  but 
this  time  she  had  on  old  dungarees  and  one  of 
her  father’s  shirts.  Her  hair  was  tied  in  pigtails, 
and  her  face  shone  from  scrubbing.  Also  there 


was  no  chauffeur.  She  felt  better  anyhow.  As 
she  passed  the  pool,  she  heard  someone  calling 
her. 

"Thelma,  Thelma!  Come  here  a moment  will 
you?  There’s  someone  I’d  like  you  to  meet.” 

Thelma  whirled  around  and  faced  wealthy 
Mrs.  Potter  and  yes — Richard  J.  Hornborough 
III.  She  nearly  died  during  the  introduction. 
For  a moment  her  eyes  wouldn’t  focus  and  then 
she  wished  that  they  hadn’t,  for  Hornborough 
III  just  didn’t  look  like  Hornborough  III.  Why, 
he  was  all  of  thirty,  and  his  hair  was  getting 
thin  in  spots.  His  smile  was  really  rather  forced 
and  those  shoulders!  All  she  could  see  was 
bones. 

She  woke  up  to  the  fact  that  he  was  ad- 
dressing her.  "Mrs.  Porter  tells  me  that  you’re 
quite  a tennis  player.  I’d  be  charmed  to  have 
you  play  a set  with  me  this  afternoon.” 

Here  it  was.  Thelma  gulped  and  blurted  out, 
"Well,  thank  you,  but  I’m  going  to  be  rather 
busy  with  mv  lessons,  and  I’m  really  not  a good 
player  at  all.  In  fact  I’ve  never  had  time  to 
learn  how.  I just  like  to  carry  tennis  rackets 
around.” 

Well  there,  now  she’d  said  it.  Mrs.  Potter 
and  half  the  hotel  would  think  her  crazy,  but 
she  didn’t  care.  Miami  Beach — Phooey! 


★ ★ ★ 


DREAMING 

Natalie  Cunha.  ’49 

1SIT  dreaming  on  a bill 

Staring  up  with  eyes  so  still; 
Seeing  castles  in  a haze, 

Gorgeous  mountains  all  ablaze, 
Dazzling  lakes  with  singing  ripples 
Humming  falls  with  merry  trickles. 

1 sit  dreaming  on  this  hill. 

Seeing  clouds  all  pink,  gold , frill; 
Oceans  with  a foamy  cover, 

Stalwart  pines,  green  as  no  other, 
Brilliant  birds  forever  winging, 
l sit  dreaming,  dreaming,  dreaming. 
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THE  HUMBLE  BLACKSMITH 

Greta  Jensen,  ’49 


GUSTAF  KNALLBOM  was  a typical 
Swede — tall,  husky,  and  blond — except  in 
one  respect;  he  was  slow-witted.  He  was  not 
dumb  exactly;  in  fact,  he  had  successfully 
struggled  through  the  eighth  grade  with  a C 
plus  average.  He  was  just  slow  at  thinking  and 
understanding  things. 

In  spite  of  this,  he  was  greatly  respected  by 
the  members  of  the  little  Montana  community 
in  which  he  lived,  for  he  was  not  only  a hard 
and  honest  worker,  but  also  an  invaluable  one 
to  the  farmers  of  this  region  because  he  was 
the  village  blacksmith. 

Yes,  this  was  Gustaf’s  occupation  and  he 
reveled  in  it,  for  he  loved  his  work.  His  work, 
however,  was  not  the  only  thing  he  loved,  not 
by  any  means.  There  was  a girl.  Gustaf  would 
and  did  do  anything  for  Millie  Larson.  He  was 
hesitant,  however,  to  pop  the  question”  be- 
cause he  knew  that  Millie’s  parents  were  the 
rich  and  prominent  owners  of  the  largest  farm 
in  the  region.  He  was  afraid  that  they  would 
not  allow  him  to  marry  Millie,  for  he  was  only 
a poor,  slow-witted  blacksmith  and  could  not 
support  her  in  the  manner  to  which  she  was 
accustomed.  But,  he  also  knew  that  Millie  re- 
turned his  (ahem)  feelings,  the  knowledge 
that  kept  his  spirits  high  and  would  not  let 
him  give  up. 

Gustaf  knew  that  if  he  could  do  something 
that  would  show  that  he  wasn’t  so  dumb  as  he 
acted,  Millie’s  parents  might  give  their  bless- 
ing. But,  he  did  not  know  wbat  he  could  do. 

For  months  he  had  known  this,  but  oppor- 
tunity had  not  knocked  and  he  was  not  smart 
enough  to  invite  it  in. 

Meanwhile  (between  thinking)  he  had  con- 
tinued with  his  blacksmith  work.  He  drove  his 
horse-drawn  cart  and  went  around  to  the  dif- 
ferent farms  to  shoe  horses.  He  went  to  Carl 
Nodstrum’s  farm  and  heard  Mrs.  Nodstrum’s 
ninth  child  being  born  while  he  shoed  his  six 
hundred  and  thirty-eighth  horse.  He  went  to 
Hans  Shustof’s  farm  and  while  the  silo  burned 
down,  shoed  his  six  hundred  and  fifty-first 
horse.  He  went  to  Vincent  Kirsner’s  farm  and 
while  five  cows  strayed  loose  shoed  his  six 
hundred  and  sixty-first  horse. 

He  still  found  no  opportunity  to  make  an 
outstanding  figure  of  himself.  By  the  time  he 
had  shoed  his  seven  hundredth  horse,  Gustaf 


Knallbom  was  no  longer  a rugged  Swedish 
specimen,  for  his  mind  was  tired  from  contin- 
uous worrying  and  he  was  now  a worn-out 
looking  person  . 

During  the  declining  period  of  this  Swedish 
Hercules,  Millie  Larson  was  greatly  worried, 
along  with  her  mother  and  father,  for  they  had 
planned  her  wedding  for  almost  one  and  a 
half  years  and  they  were  getting  tired  of  wait- 
ing for  Gustaf  to  propose.  They  were  wonder- 
ing what  had  happened  and  made  use  of  every 
opportunity  to  tell  Gustaf  the  pleasures  of  mar- 
ried life. 

Gustaf  thought  that  they  were  just  making 
conversation  and  went  not  so  blithly  on  shoe- 
ing his  horses,  but  each  nail  was  driven  in  with 
less  force  than  the  one  before.  Gustaf  was 
really  worried.  He  did  not  want  to  become  an 
old  bachelor,  and  yet,  he  could  find  no  way  of 
making  a prominent  and  yet  pleasant  spectacle 
of  himself. 

Then  one  night  as  he  was  sleeping  on  his 
cot  in  the  back  of  his  shop,  he  dreamed.  He 
could  not  have  told  what  he  dreamed  for  he 
did  not  exactly  know  himself.  All  he  saw  in 
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his  dream  was  red,  red  with  undistinguishable 
figures  floating  through  it. 

For  the  next  two  weeks  this  color  affecte.l 
his  mind.  All  he  saw  was  tinted  with  red. 

Then  one  day  as  he  was  shoeing  a horse 
outside  his  shop  he  heard  the  fire  gong  and 
saw  the  red  engine  rush  out  of  the  firehouse 
and  down  the  road  towards  the  Larson  farm. 
Gustaf  Knallbom  was  not  very  quick  thinking 
but  once  his  mind  was  warmed  up  to  a sub- 
ject he  thought,  but  fast.  His  mind  was  warmed 
up  now,  for  it  had  been  heating  for  practi- 
cally one  and  a half  years.  When  he  saw  the 
fire  engine  he  knew  that  he  had  dreamed  of 
fire  and  the  figures  were  things  in  danger  from 
it.  With  this  remarkable  thought  (which  only 
took  three  minutes)  he  jumped  on  his  horse. 


This  was  his  chance  to  distinguish  himself.  He 
quickly  overtook  the  fire  engine  (which  was 
drawn  by  horses ) and  sped  toward  the  Larson 
place.  There  he  saw  the  barn  in  flames,  and 
heard  the  awful  screams  of  the  trapped  ani- 
mals. Without  thinking  of  his  own  danger, 
he  decided  to  save  the  animals,  which  were  Mr. 
Larson’s  pride  and  joy. 

When  Gustaf  came  out,  dirty  and  burnt,  for 
the  last  time,  all  the  animals  were  safe.  Every- 
one was  grinning  and  slapping  his  burnt  back 
and  shaking  his  burnt  hands. 

In  spite  of  this,  Gustaf  Knallbom  was  very 
happy,  not  because  he  had  saved  the  animals, 
not  because  he  was  a public  hero,  but  because 
now  he  would  have  a wife. 


★ ★ ★ 

• A DREAM 

Everett  W.  Lumber t.  ’47 


man  can  shape  a world  of  lasting  peace 
Where  brotherhood  is  held  on  high; — 

If  he  can  cause  the  guns  of  war  to  cease 
And  in  the  dust,  unwanted  lie, 

If  he  can  build  a world  of  lasting  love 

Where  men  may  laugh,  untouched  by  hate 
And  find  the  hidden  stairway  to  above 

And  walk  with  pride  through  Heaven’s 
gate; 

If  he  can  find  a way  to  make  the  whole 
ivorld  see 

The  wrong  of  hale  for  just  an  hour; 

If  he  can  build  a world  and  keep  it  ever  free 
From  tyrants  with  a greed  for  power; 

If  he  can  realize  his  dreams  since  wars  began. 
And  keep  them  free  from  war’s  great  fears- 
Then  God  will  look  upon  this  creature,  man, 
And  bless  his  final  peaceful  years! 
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O TEACHER!  MY  TEACHER! 

Patsy  Graham,  ’48 


teacher!  my  teacher!  the  studying  is  done. 

^ My  brain  has  worked  in  eveiy  class; 
now  let  me  go  have  fun. 

The  door  is  near,  the  bell  1 hear,  the  kids 
are  out  there  waiting, 

’Cause  I instead  must  stay  and  work, 
while  you  do  all  the  rating. 

O teacher!  my  teacher!  rise  up  and  hear  the 
bell; 

Rise  up — for  you  the  day  is  through — for  me 
’tis  fust  begun. 

For  you  correcting  tests  we  did — for  me  the 
gang  is  wailing  (1  hope). 

To  you  they  shout  the  following  words,  their 
eager  faces  turning; 

"O  teacher!  dear  teacher! 

Forget  that  one  spit  ball. 

Fie  didn’t  mean  it,  honestly. 

Believe  us,  one  and  all!' 

My  teacher  does  not  anstuer,  her  lips  are  set 
and  still, 

She  does  not  hear  their  urgent  plea, 
she  turns  to  me,  "Now,  Will, 


The  spit  ball  l can  overlook,  but,” 
wearily  she  said, 

" That  essay  you  fust  gave  to  me  is 
something  else  instead.” 

The  essay  1 did  over, 

My  heart  is  light  and  gay. 

The  help  my  teacher  gave  me 
I remember  to  this  day. 


★ ★ ★ 


SHE  SHOULD  NOT  STAY 

(With  apologies  to  Sir  Walter  Scott's 
Native  Land ) 

Patsy  Graham,  ’48 


T)  REATHES  there  a girl,  with  soul  so  dead, 
Who  never  to  herself  hath  said, 

" This  is  my  own,  my  Lawrence  High?” 
Whose  heart  hath  ne’er  within  her  stirred, 
When  eight  cheerleaders  she  has  heard 
Praising  the  team,  as  it  goes  by? 

If  such  there  be,  she  should  not  stay 
And  share  the  honors  day  by  day 


And  go  to  dances,  games  ,and  such 
And  mix  with  friends  we  like  so  much. 
Despite  her  marks  on  theme  or  test, 
Despite  attendance  and  the  rest, 

She’s  lost  a lot  she  might  have  had. 
She’s  given  nothing,  good  or  bad. 

There  is  no  place  for  such  as  she, 

For  in  our  school  we’ve  loyalty. 
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DOCTORS  CAN  BE  PEOPLE 

]oanne  T assinan,  ’47 


ROBIN,  awakened  by  the  patter  of  rain  on 
the  roof  combined  with  the  quiet  murmur 
of  voices  from  the  living  room,  snuggled  deep- 
er into  his  warm,  soft  bed,  fighting  the  desire 
to  creep  downstairs  and  mingle  with  his 
mother’s  bridge  guests.  He  realized,  of  course, 
that  he  would  be  sent  back  to  bed  with  a good 
wallop  in  the  most  effective  place  if  he  tried 
it,  so  he  very  wisely  decided  against  it. 

However,  Robin,  being  a curious  and  imag- 
inative lad,  crept  cautiously  out  of  bed,  grabbed 
a patchwork  quilt  and  one  of  the  sissy  lady 
pillows  his  mother  insisted  on  putting  in  his 
room,  and  sneaked  to  the  head  of  the  stairs. 
There,  he  curled  up  in  the  blanket  and  made 
himself  comfortable.  The  smell  of  wood  smoke 
and  good  things  to  eat  made  him  slightly 
hungry. 

From  where  he  was  sitting,  the  clothes  tree 
was  in  his  line  of  vision.  As  he  sat  there,  he 
began  to  identify  the  various  raincoats  and 
paraphernalia  hanging  there. 

He  could  see  Aunt  Jesse's  bright  red  um- 
brella which  she  carried  with  her  vivid  green 
raincoat.  That  was  just  like  Aunt,  he  thought, 
bright,  cheerful,  and  robust.  H-m-m-m,  per- 
haps she  would  tell  him  a story  while  she  was 
dummy.  He  knew  she  wouldn't  mind  but 
Mums  would. 

Anyway,  he  could  see  the  black  umbrella 
which  Dr.  Von  Seigle  always  carried.  He  was 
rather  afraid  of  the  black-bearded  d'Ktor  and 
had  no  desire  to  be  scrutinized  bv  his  sinister 
eves  on  a night  like  this.  His  childish  imagi- 
nation conjured  up  all  sorts  of  fiendish  crimes 
which  the  doctor  might  commit  and  he  had 


suspicions  of  the  doctor’s  intentions  concerning 
Aunt  Jesse,  who  always  got  quite  fluttery  when 
Dr.  Von  Seigle  came  into  sight. 

Well,  he  sighed,  if  Aunt  likes  the  doctor, 
there  must  be  something  good  about  him. 
However,  as  far  as  he  was  concerned,  that  was 
debatable. 

Nevertheless,  before  he  knew  it,  Robin  was 
attracted  by  a pair  of  heelless  ladies’  rubbers. 

Hmph,"  he  muttered,  "How  can  those  things 
keep  your  feet  dry?  I’d  like  to  see  what  Mums 
would  say  if  I tried  to  go  out  in  the  rain  with 
those  on.” 

No  doubt,  they  belonged  to  Mrs.  Pinchwick, 
a widow,  who,  he  had  overheard  Mums  say,  had 
set  her  cap  for  that  awful  doctor. 

"Wonder  where  her  fur  coat  is?” 

Mrs.  Pinchwick  constantly  wore  a coat  which 
she  swore  was  genuine  chinchilla,  but  nobody 
believed  her.  Even  Annie,  the  laundress,  who 
never  talked  about  anyone,  said  it  was  probably 
alley  cat. 

All  this  contemplation  was  tiring  for  a small 
boy  like  Robin,  however  precocious  he  might 
be,  and  he  began  to  doze.  His  efforts  to  arouse 
himself  were  useless  and  he  drifted  off  into 
slumber.  A maze  of  faces  converging  into  one 
huge  black  beard  over  a ratty  fur  coat  swam 
before  him. 

Suddenly  Robin  awoke  with  a "thump”.  He 
found  himself  lying  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  sur- 
rounded by  excited  people.  He  was  aware  of 
a confusion  of  voices  saying,  "Is  he  hurt?”, 
"Oh,  my  poor  baby!”  and  managed  to  gather 
that  he  had  fallen  downstairs  in  his  sleep. 

While  poor  Robin  was  still  in  a daze,  some- 
one picked  him  up  and  carried  him  to  the  sofa. 
To  his  horror,  he  realized  he  was  clutching  a 
black  beard,  the  doctor’s.  For  a moment  he 
was  frightened,  but  the  deep  soothing  voice 
calmed  his  fears.  He  watched  awe-stricken,  as 
Doctor  Von  Seigle  probed  for  broken  bones 
with  strong,  sensitive  fingers.  Robin  noticed 
that  there  were  twinkling  blue  eyes  above  the 
bush,  and  when  the  doctor  spoke,  he  didn’t 
sound  at  all  cruel.  Before  the  examination  had 
come  to  an  end,  Robin  decided  the  doc  wasn’t 
such  an  old  goat  after  all  and  discussed  foot- 
ball very  intelligently. 

Much  to  his  surprise  and  pleasure,  Mums  let 
him  stay  up  and  watch  the  guests  as  they  re- 
turned to  their  game  of  bridge.  Besides,  since 
it  was  Aunt  Jesse’s  turn  to  be  dummy,  she  told 
him  a story. 
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RULES  FOR  THE  VERB 

Marjorie  Myers,  ’48 

STAND  straight! 

Step  forward  firmly,  throw  your  weight! 
The  heavens  are  high  above  your  head. 

The  hard  long  road  is  faithful  to  your  tread. 

Be  strong! 

Sing  to  your  heart  a happy  song. 

Though  hidden  foemen  lie  in  wait, 

Something  is  in  you  that  can  smile  at  fate. 

Press  through. 

Nothing  will  harm  if  you  are  true 
And  when  the  night  surrounds  you,  rest; 

The  earth  is  friendly  as  a mother’s  breast. 
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"FOOTBALL  TROUBLES" 

Shirley  Childs,  ’47 


THE  conversation  on  the  school  ground  ran 
something  like  this  Monday  morning. 
"Johnny  can't  play  in  the  game  Saturday. 
He’s  got  to  play  the  big  horn  in  the  band  like 
a sissy,”  piped  up  a long,  skinny  fellow  with 
about  a million  freckles. 

"Aw,  fer  Pete’s  sake,  shet  up,”  spoke  up  the 
object  in  question.  "I’ll  make  Ma  change  her 
mind;  I’ll  get  out  of  it  somehow.  Just  you  wait 
and  see.” 

"You  can’t.  Mama  wants  her  little  boy  to 
play  the  horn.”  Skinny  said,  darting  furtive 
glances  at  Johnny  to  see  if  he  were  going  to 
dispute  the  question  at  stake  with  his  fists.  He 
thrust  his  grimy  hands  into  his  pockets  and 
started  whistling  nonchalantly. 

"You  gotta  make  music  for  the  game,  John- 
ny; when  I start  making  all  them  touchdowns. 
I’ll  throw  you  a kiss,"  jeered  a third  member 
of  the  party,  a proverbial  large  tub  with  enough 
excess  avoirdupoise  to  deserve  the  nickname. 
Fatso. 

Our  hero,  thinking  he  had  had  enough  in- 
sults for  that  morning,  decided  something.  He 
decided  to  knock  his  tormentors’  heads  off. 
Butting  his  head  like  a goat,  he  charged  forth. 
Fatso  was  overcome.  He  fell  down  and  nearly 
broke  the  sidewalk.  There  was  a startled  look 
on  his  face,  but  not  for  long  as  he  got  up, 
flicked  the  dirt  off  the  sweater  that  covered 
his  round  firm  belly,  and  punched  our  hero 
right  on  the  nose.  He’s  up!  He’s  down!  No, 


he’s  up  again! 

Aw  heck,  this’ll  go  on  all  day;  so  let’s  take 
a look  into  the  house  of  the  dame  who  caused 
all  this  trouble  in  the  first  place.  Mrs.  John 
Sloane,  Sr.,  is  entertaining  her  illustrious  guests 
of  the  Gossip  Incorporated  Club”  at  tea. 

"My  Johnny’s  a regular  little  gentleman.  No 
rough  stuff  for  him!  Why,  he’s  going  to  play 
the  horn  at  the  football  game  Saturday.  Good- 
ness, I’m  glad  I won’t  have  to  worry  about  his 
getting  hurt  or  something.” 

"Yes,  he's  a well-mannered  boy  for  what 
he's  got  to  work  with,”  sniffed  Mrs.  Bignose 
condescend  i ngly . 

"Clara  darling,  wherever  did  you  get  that 
exquisite  little  number  you  have  on?  My  maid 
has  one  just  like  it,  and  she  looks  so  sweet  in 
it,”  Miss  Triplechin  said,  daintily  sipping  a cup 
of  tea. 

Oh,  thank  you,  Sadie,  you  always  say  the 
sweetest  things.  I like  your  dress,  too,  dear. 
I’ve  wanted  one  like  it  since  1902,  when  they 
were  so  much  in  style,”  purred  Mrs.  Sloane. 

Then  there  followed  a lot  of  gossip  about 
everyone  in  town  except  Mrs.  Sloane,  Mrs.  Big- 
nose, and  Miss  Triplechin  exclusively.  We  will, 
however,  spare  you  the  necessity  of  listening 
to  this. 

Saturday,  that  fateful  day,  arrived  quickly 
too  quickly  for  our  hero.  He  had  decided  he’d 
have  to  do  something  in  a hurry.  So,  conse- 
quently, that  morning  Johnny  woke  up  with 
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a sore  throat.  Mrs.  Sloane  was  worried  about 
him. 

Oh  de-ar,  Johnny,  now  you  won't  be  able 
iO  play  in  tne  bana  alter  ail,  and  you  lookeu 
;>o  nandsome  in  that  pretty  blue  umlorm  ot 
yours  with  all  the  tasseis  on  it.  Oh  de-ar,  what 
germ  have  you  picked  up  now?" 

ill  bet  ill  catch  pneumonia  and  die,’  said 
Johnny  helpfully. 

Oh  de-ar,  1 suppose  so.  You've  had  nearly 
everything  else,"  sighed  Mrs.  Sloane,  Sr.  ab- 
sently. On  de-ar,  1 smell  the  roast  burning." 
She  tripped  lightly  down  the  stairs  like  a herd 
of  elephants. 

Johnny,  meanwhile,  thinking  he  might  as 
well  be  realistic  about  the  whole  thing,  scamp- 
ered into  his  mother’s  room,  took  lipstick,  and 
dotted  it  over  his  face.  Hearing  his  mother 
come  up  the  stairs  aga.n,  he  fled  into  his  room, 
jumped  quickly  onto  the  bed  and  under  the 
blankets. 

"De-ar,  I called  Dr.  Jones  and  he  said  he’d 
be  right  over.  He  says  there’s  an  epidemic  of 
measles  going  around.  Oh  de-ar,  I promised  to 
go  over  to  Sadie’s  house  and  hear  the  latent 
news.  How  I wish  we  got  the  paper  in  the 
morning  instead  of  at  night!  Sadie’s  got  the 
darlingest  new  hat  and  she  looks  so  sweet  in 
it.  Looks  like  a pancake  on  top  of  a mountain. 
So  chic!  Oh  de-ar,  well.  I’d  better  get  going  or 
I might  miss  something.  Stay  under  the  blan- 
kets, darling,  until  the  doctor  comes.  Hilda  will 
let  him  in.” 


About  ten  minutes  later  Dr.  Jones  arrived 
at  the  Sloane  home.  He  took  a stick  out  of  his 
little  black  bag  and  stuck  it  down  Johnny’s 
throat. 

Uh-huh  we-1-1,  uh-huh.  For  Pete’s  sake!” 

Johnny  squirmed  uneasily.  This  didn’t  look 
so  good  for  him. 

Well,  young  man,  it  looks  to  me  as  though 
ye  have  a case  of  the  measles.  Stay  in  bed  for 
about  two  weks  and  you’ll  be  as  good  as  new 
again."  Humming  a cheerful  tune,  the  doctor 
departed. 

The  doctor’s  diagnosis  completely  phased 
Johnny  until  he  noticed  the  red  spots  begin- 
ning to  take  shape  on  his  arms. 

You’ll  never  guess  the  ending  of  this  story. 
It  was  like  this.  Fatso  was  put  in  Johnny’s 
place  in  the  band,  playing  the  horn,  with  his 
proud  mama  looking  on,  smirking  once  in  a 
while  when  she  thought  of  the  next  "Gossip 
Incorporated”  meeting.  Johnny,  well,  he  stayed 
in  bed  for  two  weeks. 


★ ★ ★ 


A WINTER  SCENE 

Richard  Brackett,  ’48 

THE  winter  wind  was  blowing 
Across  the  frozen  pond. 

The  snowy  banks  were  showing 
That  summers  warmth  had  gone. 

The  icy  branches  on  the  trees 
Were  bowed  in  solemn  peace. 

The  clouds  hung  heavy  with  graceful  ease; 

Under  them  flew  wild  geese. 

The  marsh  grass  under  blankets  lay, 

And  there  it  awaited  the  spring. 

T he  sky  was  growing  a darkish  grey, 

As  more  snow  it  promised  to  bring. 
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SCHOOL  FOR  JUDITH  ANN 

Jean  French,  ’48 


JUDITH  ANN  skipped  across  the  lawn  in 
the  bright  sun,  humming  six  small  words 
over  and  over.  They  weren’t  very  big  words, 
they  didn't  seem  to  be  very  important  words, 
but  to  Judith  Ann  they  were  wonderful,  magic. 
She  was  humming — to  a tune  that  might  have 
been  "The  Farmer  in  the  Dell" — I’m  on  my 
way  to  school,  I’m  on  my  way  to  school,  Da 
da,  de  da,  de  dum.  I’m  on  my  way  to  school.’’ 
That  morning  Judith  Ann  had  awakened 
very  early  with  a something-nice-is-going-to- 
happen-today  feeling.  Then  she  remembered — - 
today  was  the  first  day  of  school! 

She  managed  to  get  in  the  bad  graces  of  her 
family  by  waking  them  all  early.  Because  her 
mother  made  her  go  back  to  bed  for  another 
hour  Judith  Ann  was  almost  certain  she  would 
be  late,  and  her  beautiful  day  would  be  spoiled. 

Finally  her  mother  told  her  that  it  was  time 
to  get  up,  and  Judith  Ann  again  felt  that  all 
was  right  with  the  world — especially  when  she 
slipped  into  one  of  the  two  new  dresses  that 
her  mother  had  bought  for  her  to  wear  to 
school.  They  had  been  hanging  in  the  closet 
for  nearly  a month,  and  Judith  Ann  used  to 
stop  to  look  at  the  lovely  newness  of  them, 
wishing  for  the  weeks  to  speed  by  so  that  she 
could  wear  them.  At  last  the  time  had  come, 
and  today  she  had  pu(  on  the  light  green  one 
trimmed  with  brown — the  one  she  liked  the 
very  best. 

Judith  Ann  reached  the  edge  of  the  lawn 
and  went  around  the  corner  of  the  hedge.  There 
were  a lot  of  cars  going  by  on  the  big  highway, 
and  Judith  Ann  had  to  wait  a few  minutes. 
Impatiently  she  thought  that  she  would  never 
get  to  school.  At  last  the  way  was  clear,  and 
as  she  crossed  she  felt,  as  usual,  quite  import- 
ant. Some  children  weren’t  allowed  to  cross  the 
big  highway  alone,  but  she  was. 

Up  the  short  length  of  street  to  the  school 
she  started.  Skipping  was  no  longer  fast  enough. 
Judith  Ann  ran,  her  short,  straight,  brownish 
hair,  so  carefully  combed  a minute  before,  fly- 
ing wildly  now. 

At  last  the  school!  Judith  Ann  was  suddenly 
overcome  with  shyness.  She  hesitated  a little 
before  entering.  The  room  seemed  filled  with 
children,  all  looking  at  her.  Shyly  she  went  up 
to  the  pretty  blond  teacher  who  introduced  her- 
self as  Miss  Betts,  asked  Judith  Ann  some 


questions,  and  showed  her  a place  to  sit  for  the 
time  being. 

After  Miss  Betts  went  back  to  her  desk  to 
welcome  some  more  newcomers,  Judith  Ann 
settled  in  her  seat  to  look  around.  In  front  of 
the  room  the  wall  was  big,  black,  and  divided 
into  sections.  There  were  marks  on  the  wall 
in  white  but  Judith  Ann  didn’t  know  what 
they  meant.  Near  her  was  a boy  who  was 
reading  those  marks  aloud  with  evident  satisfac- 
tion in  his  prowess.  Judith  Ann  listened  as  he 
read — "Good  morning,  children.”  When  the 
boy  saw  Judith  Ann  watching  him,  he  said  con- 
descendingly, I'm  in  the  second  grade,”  and 
walked  away. 

Judith  Ann  was  alone  again.  She  would  have 
liked  to  talk  to  someone,  but  she  didn’t  know 
anyone  to  talk  to.  She  watched  some  more 
children  arrive  with  their  mothers.  One  of 
the  little  girls  cried  when  her  mother  left,  and 
Judith  Ann  felt  very  superior.  Her  mother 
hadn't  taken  her  to  school,  and  as  for  crying — 
well! 

At  last  all  the  mothers  left,  the  children  sat 
down,  and  Miss  Betts  stood  up  to  speak  to 
them.  "Good  morning,  children.”  she  said. 
Good  morning.  Miss  Betts,”  all  but  the  first 
grade  dutifully  chorused.  Miss  Betts  smiled  and 
said,  "Now  I’m  going  to  call  the  roll.  When 
you  hear  your  name,  will  you  please  stand  be- 
side your  desk.  If  your  name  is  not  called, 
please  tell  me.” 
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Judith  Ann  hoped  that  her  name  would  not 
be  left  off  the  roll.  If  it  were,  would  it  mean 
that  there  was  some  mistake  and  she  wasn’t  to 
go  to  school  this  year  after  all?  To  her  relief, 
she  heard  Miss  Betts  say,  "Judith  Ann  Price?” 
She  stood  up  and  felt  quite  small  as  everyone 
looked  up  to  see  who  Judith  Ann  Price  was. 

The  teacher  read  names  and  names,  and  ev- 
eryone seemd  to  be  present.  Then  Miss  Betts 
read,  "Jimmy  Walker?”  No  one  stood  up  to 
answer  the  name.  A slight  titter  ran  through 
the  room.  "Does  anyone  know  if  Jimmy  is 
sick?”  asked  Miss  Betts. 

One  of  the  older  children  raised  his  hand. 
"I  passed  him  on  the  way  to  school.  He’ll  prob- 
ably be  along  later.” 

Miss  Betts  frowned  slightly.  "Thank  you, 
Charlie,”  she  said. 

Judith  Ann  forgot  about  Jimmy  and  playing 
hooky  and  listened  to  Miss  Betts,  who  was  tell- 
ing them  about  the  salute  to  the  flag.  After 
they  had  saluted  the  flag  and  said  the  Lord’s 
Prayer  and  sung  some  songs  from  a yellow 
book,  there  was  a little  stir  at  the  door  and  the 
tardy  Jimmy  walked  in.  Judith  Ann  knew  it 
must  be  Jimmy,  because  all  the  others  were  al- 
ready present.  Miss  Betts  looked  sadly  at  Jim- 
my. "What  time  is  it,  Jimmy?” 

Jimmy  looked  at  the  clock,  shuffled  his  feet 
and  mumbled,  "Twenty-five  minutes  after  nine, 
Miz  Betts.” 

"And  what  time  does  school  begin,  Jimmy?” 

"Nine  o’clock,  Miz  Betts,  but  you  see  I was 
coming  right  along  to  school  when  I saw  these 
flowers” — he  held  up  a straggly  bunch — "and 
you  said  you  liked  it  when  we  brought  you  flow- 
ers, so  I went  to  get  some,  and  it  was  so  nice 
I just  sat  down  for  awhile,  and  I kinda  guess 
I stayed  too  long.  Miss  Betts.” 

"I  know  it  was  nice  there,”  said  Miss  Betts, 
"and  thank  you  for  the  flowers,  but  please  try 
not  to  stay  too  long  another  time.  It’s  only 
the  first  day  of  school,  and  I have  to  mark  you 
tardy.  Please,  Jimmy,  don't  end  with  a record 
like  last  year’s.” 

Jimmy  promised  faithfully  not  to  be  late 
again,  and  sat  down.  Judith  Ann  was  surprised 
that  he  was  not  punished.  Hadn’t  her  big 
brother  told  her  of  the  things  that  happened  to 
people  who  were  late  to  school?  Why,  Miss 
Betts  hadn’t  even  told  Jimmy  to  stay  after 
school. 

In  the  middle  of  the  morning  there  was  a 
recess,  and  Judith  Ann  started  to  become  ac- 
quainted with  some  of  her  new  classmates. 
After  recess  the  teacher  showed  them  their 


pre-primers.  They  opened  to  the  first  page,  and 
at  the  top  there  was  a picture  of  a boy  running 
and  under  the  picture  were  some  words.  Miss 
Betts  told  them  that  the  words  were: 

DICK 
SEE  DICK 
SEE  DICK  RUN 
RUN  DICK  RUN 

She  printed  the  words  on  the  wall  which  Judith 
Ann  had  learned  to  call  the  blackboard.  Miss 
Betts  pointed  to  the  words  with  a long  stick, 
and  told  them  which  was  which.  Then  she 
sent  the  first  grade  back  to  their  desks  to  study 
the  page.  Judith  Ann  was  thrilled.  She  could 
read  a whole  page!  "Dick,  see  Dick,  see  Dick 
run,  run  Dick  run.  She  read  the  page  over  and 
over. 

Noon  came,  and  Judith  Ann  lingered  be- 
fore going  home.  The  children  who  came  on 
the  bus  were  getting  their  lunches  out.  She 
admired  a shiny  green  lunch  box,  and  watched 
its  owner  pour  soup  from  the  thermos  and  eat 
fruit  from  a little  jar. 

After  lunch  there  was  a writing  lesson,  which 
Judith  Ann  didn’t  like  at  all.  The  teacher 
handed  everyone  in  the  first  grade  a sheet  of 
yellow  paper  with  wide  spaces  between  the 
lines,  and  a fat  black  pencil.  She  wrote  each 
person’s  name  at  the  top  of  each  paper,  and 
told  them  to  trace  it.  Judith  Ann’s  pencil 
wouldn't  follow  the  teacher’s  smooth  lines,  and 
her  hand  became  tired.  How  she  envied  the 
children  with  short  names!  She  abandoned  the 
writing  and  began  to  squirm  in  her  seat  and 
look  around.  Miss  Betts  reproved  her  gently 
and  kept  her  at  the  writing. 

Laboriously  tracing  the  name,  she  felt  a lone- 
some sort  of  feeling  steal  over  her  and  she 
wished  she  were  home.  Why  did  she  have  to  sit 
so  still  here,  working  at  such  a horrid  task, 
anyway?  She  swallowed  a couple  of  big  lumps 
that  rose  in  her  throat,  and  would  have  let  the 
tears  come  to  her  eyes  except  that  she  didn’t 
want  anyone  to  think  that  she  was  a baby. 

The  rest  of  the  afternoon  dragged  somewhat, 
and  Judith  Ann  felt  tired.  Finally  the  bell 
rang.  Judith  Ann  stepped  out  of  the  school- 
house,  blinking.  She  had  finished  her  first  day 
of  school,  and  she  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
school  was  rather  nice  in  spite  of  the  writing 
lesson.  Yes,  she  guessed  that  she  liked  school 
a lot.  She  was  a very  big  girl  now.  She  knew 
all  about  school. 

”1  guess  I’ll  be  a teacher  when  I grow  up,” 
she  thought.  "Only  in  my  school  no  one  will 
to  do  much  writing,  especially  with  a horrid, 
fat,  black  pencil.” 


LAWRENCE  HIGH  SCHOOL 


Nineteen 


FROM  THE  EDITOR'S  PEN 

Marilyn  Merrill,  Editor,  '41 
'"jpHE  editor  salutes  with  pride: 

Lee  Cordeiro  for  winning  and  deserving  the 
title,  Miss  Lawrence  High,  at  our  beauty  con- 
test, and  the  Sophomores  headed  by  Nancy 
Dean  for  winning  the  swimming  meet. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

The  L.H.S.  Football  Ticket  Sellers  and  Mr. 
Wilbur  Merrill,  Faculty  Manager,  for  doing 
such  a snappy  job  at  the  games. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

Miss  Jane  Cottle,  our  new  Physical  Educa- 
tion Instructor,  for  organizing  hockey,  bowling, 
riding,  and  basketball,  and  making  girls’  sports 
really  peppy. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

The  Cheerleaders,  headed  by  Paulina  Goss 
and  June  Miller,  for  unequalled  pep  and  en- 
thusiasm at  our  games. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

Mr.  John  B.  Quick,  Vocational  Instructor, 
for  organizing  a highly  interesting  vocational 
day  and  for  helping  students  with  the  age-old 
problems  of  college  and  business. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

The  Senior  Class  with  Barbara  Brown  as 
Ways  and  Means  Committee  Chairman,  for 
really  getting  down  to  business  and  making 
more  money  than  any  other  class  in  L.H.S.  has 
for  a long  time. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

Tommy  Oliver  for  his  cosmic  brainstorm 
The  West  Point  Football  Raffle,  that  netted 
the  Seniors  nearly  $150. 


TEEN-AGERS,  HOW  ABOUT  IT? 

Janet  Fenstermaker,  associate  editor.  ’48 

DO  we,  the  teen-agers  of  Falmouth,  fully 
realize  how  lucky  we  are  to  have  such  a 
well-equipped  recreation  building?  Not  all 
towns  on  the  Cape  or  in  the  state  have  pro- 
vided recreational  facilities  for  their  young 
people. 

This  knowledge  was  aired  at  a recent  forum 
in  Hyannis,  sponsored  by  the  Women's  Club. 
Students  from  Hyannis  and  Harwich  partici- 
pated in  the  discussion  and  emphatically  show- 
ed that  they  wanted  such  a place  of  their  own 
for  teen-age  activities.  As  it  is  now,  these  stu- 
dents spend  their  time  in  the  local  pool-room 
or  the  corner  drug  store.  This  is  disadvantag- 
eous both  to  the  storekeeper  and  themselves. 

We  know  that  Bourne  is  one  of  the  few 
towns  that  has  provided  an  excellent  recrea- 
tional program  for  its  youth.  In  fact,  the 
"Bourne  Teen-Town”  for  the  past  two  years 
has  received  national  recognition  as  one  of  the 
best  organized  and  most  orderly  run  clubs  of 
its  size  in  this  part  of  the  country. 

Yes,  we  teen-agers  of  Falmouth  are  also  for- 
tunate in  having  the  recreation  building  at  our 
disposal  Approximately  150  students  a dav 
take  advantage  of  the  widespread  opportuni- 
ties offered.  For  example,  students  of  all  ages 
may  take  acrobatics  and  tao  under  the  helpful 
instruction  of  Doris  and  Wally  Marrow.  The 
building  is  open  every  afternoon  and  students 
have  the  use  of  all  the  various  earne  rooms.  At 
least  once  a week,  some  sort  of  social  event  is 
sponsored  and  students  who  might  otherwise 
have  nothing  to  do  can  spend  an  enjoyable 
evening  there. 

But,  on  the  other  hand;  do  we  fully  appre- 
ciate what  the  town  has  done  for  us  in  procur- 
ing the  Falmouth  Recreation  Building?  If  so, 
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we  can  show  our  appreciation  by  abiding  bv 
the  laws  of  the  Fal-Pakka  Club,  by  showing 
respect  for  the  equipment  and  town  property, 
by  conducting  ourselves  in  an  orderly  manner, 
by  having  the  right  kind  of  supervision,  and, 
last  but  not  least,  by  remembering  that  the 
building  was  purchased  not  only  lor  us  but 
also  for  the  whole  town. 

Teen-agers,  without  further  discussion,  let’s 
go!  Let’s  resolve  to  make  our  recreation  pro- 
gram work,  let’s  have  the  right  kind  of  fun, 
and  prove  that  we  do  appreciate  what  the  town 
has  done  for  us. 

★ ★ ★ 

FAL-PAKKA 

Everett  W.  Lumbert,  ’47 

TO  nearly  everyone  who  is  not  closely  related 
to  the  Falmouth  ten-age  club  the  mention 
of  the  name,  FAL-PAKKA,  has  always  brought 
up  one  question,  "What  does  it  mean?”  This 
article  is  the  answer  to  that  question. 

When  the  teen-age  club  was  first  organized, 
members  were  at  a loss  to  think  of  a name 
which  would  be  different  from  any  other  pre- 
viously used,  and  yet  suitable  for  use.  Many 
names  were  suggested,  but  for  various  reasons 
all  were  rejected  and  then  an  anonymous  letter 
was  sent  to  the  club.  This  letter,  which  was 
written  by  someone  using  the  name,  "Aunt 
Hep”,  told  the  teen-agers  of  Falmouth  just  what 
was  wrong  with  them  and  everything  they  did. 
Needless  to  say,  it  did  not  meet  with  unani- 
mous approval.  This  letter  suggested  the  word 
"Fallicies”  which  means  wrong  reasonings,  mis- 
lead ings  etc.  be  used  as  a name.  The  name  did 
not  meet  with  approval  either,  but  it  did  pro- 
vide an  idea.  If  a dictionary  could  provide  an 
unsuitable  name,  why  couldn’t  it,  or  a similar 
book,  provide  a usable  name?  The  idea  was 
carried  out  and  eventually  the  right  word  was 
found.  That  word  was  an  Anglo-Indian  deriv- 
ative, PAKKA,  meaning  Unity,  Truth,  Stabil- 
ity, Knowledge,  Wisdom,  and  Understanding — 
in  short,  everything  the  club  wanted  to  stand 
for.  With  the  addition  of  FAL  standing  for 
Falmouth,  the  name  was  complete  and  the 
search  was  over. 

The  teen-age  club  is  trying  to  live  up  to  its 
name,  we  are  sure  that  with  a little  patience 
on  the  part  of  all  the  "Aunt  Heps”  in  Falmouth, 
it  will  live  up  to  that  name — FAL-PAKKA! 
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POINTERS 

Marilyn  Merrill,  Editor,  ’47 

CONGRATULATIONS  to  the  Bourne  "Teen 
Town"  for  being  honored  on  the  nation- 
wide broadcast,  "Vox  Pop”.  That  ought  to  be 
an  inspiration  to  all  of  us. 

* * * 

Many  thanks  to  all  the  advertisers  in  our 
magazine  for  helping  to  make  its  publication 
possible.  We  appreciate  your  patronage. 

* * * 

Here  today,  gone  tomorrow” — a definite 
lunch  hour.  Whatever  you  say,  students  of 
L.H.S.  are  not  going  to  get  set  in  their  eating 
habits. 

^ ^ ^ 

In  spite  of  the  fact,  indicated  by  a recent 
poll,  that  students  of  L.H.S.  would  love  a "Pic” 
or  Look"  for  a school  magazine,  the  Lawren- 
cian  literary  magazine  is  still  being  published. 

^ ^ ^ 

"There  is  always  time  for  courtesy”  is  the 
sign  which  hangs  in  front  of  that  busy  group 
of  people,  the  telephone  operators.  Even  the 
world’s  busiest  people,  the  L.H.S.  students, 
might  make  a note  of  that! 

★ ★ ★ 

WHAT  NEXT,  TEEN-AGERS? 

Bert  LaForest,  ’47 

1FEEL  sorry  for  the  children  of  the  eight- 
eenth century.  The  bobby-soxers  of  that 
period  had  no  F.R.C.  to  run  to  on  Friday  nights 
and  even  if  they  had,  their  parents  would  not 
have  allowed  them  to  go  swoon  over  the  sultry 
songs  of  Dinah  Pompadour  or  get  "hep”  over 
the  lively  minuets  of  Benny  Shostomorovitsky. 
So  what  did  they  do?  Go  to  the  movies?  Hang 
around  the  corner  drug  store?  Of  course  not, 
for  they  had  neither  of  these.  They  just  stayed 
home.  Alas,  what  a pitiful  situation  they  must 
have  been  in.  Just  picture  yourself  sitting  by 
the  fireside  reading  Plato  on  a Friday  night. 
They  didn’t  even  have  a radio  with  which  to 
be  concerned  over  the  episodes  of  "John’s 
Other  Wife”  or  "Life  Can  Be  Repulsive.”  And 
think  of  how  they  would  have  enjoyed  the  com- 
mercials, even  if  they  didn’t  have  refrigerators 
to  put  their  bananas  in.  On  Saturday  morn- 
ing they  didn’t  have  football,  but  they  had  its 
equivalent.  Imagine  the  excitement  as  the  local 
team  met  its  traditional  opponent  for  its  an- 
nual game  of  agates. 

Seriously  though,  it  would  be  something  to 
knowr  how  people  two  hundred  years  from  now 
will  interpret  our  actions  of  today. 
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LAWRENCIAN  WELCOMES  GUEST  EDITOR 


MR.  PAUL  SCHULZ 

RECREATIONAL  EDUCATION 

Paul  W.  Schulz 


VU7HAT  is  Recreational  Education?  Recre- 
’ * ational  Education  or  the  Worthwhile  Use 
of  Leisure  Time  is  the  name  given  to  the  type 
of  institutional  work  done  with  groups,  clubs 
and  orders  in  their  spare  time.  Its  substance 
consists  of  those  activities  that  provide  for 
wholesome  supervised  recreation,  fun  and  en- 
joyment, and  practice  in  leadership  training  of 
a democratic  nature.  In  addition  to  good 
citizenship  practices  and  individual  growth 
through  correct  standards  of  conduct — high 
ideals  developed  by  planned  effort — leisure 
time  activity  teaches  some  definite  practical 
skills  that  may  grow  from  the  hobby  stage  into 
a worthwhile  vocation  in  adulthood.  Recre- 
ational education  is  tied  in  with  our  educative 
process  if  we  think  of  education  as  a prepar- 
ation for  life,  and  carries  on  in  hobbies  and 
interests  from  childhood  to  old  age. 

The  need  for  recreational  education  is  great. 
Adolescents  are  hungry  for  companionship  and 
feel  very  mature  and  important.  They  want 


recognition  and  to  really  "belong”.  In  addi- 
tion they  are  great  imitators,  sharp  observers, 
who  ape  the  practices  of  the  most  colorful 
adults  around  them  whether  the  example  is 
good  or  bad.  They  count  on  getting  away  with 
things — push  their  luck.  Think  they  are  smart 
until  they  get  caught  and  then  are  not  so  sure. 
They  reflect  in  their  actions  the  general  stand- 
ards of  the  adult  community  in  which  they  live. 
Our  big  problem  is  not  the  high  cost  of  living 
but  the  lowering  standards  of  morality  and  the 
collapse  of  respect  for  law  and  order.  How 
can  adolescents  be  good  if  society  in  general 
is  not?  Our  politicians  and  leaders  mouth  high 
sounding  ideals  coupled  with  base  practices 
which  the  adolescent  is  quick  to  recognize  and 
exploit  to  his  advantage.  No  wonder  at  his 
caustic  cynical  attitude!  The  radio  dramas, 
movies  and  magazine  stories  dealing  with  the 
popularity  of  crime  and  sex  psychopathology 
greatly  influence  his  sense  of  values.  In  some 
instances  the  Home,  School,  and  the  Church 
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have  not  served  their  initial  purposes  of  child 
training.  The  pace  of  the  times  and  the  ease 
of  transportation  tend  to  pull  apart  rather  than 
cement  the  family  group.  Interests  are  more 
varied  for  everyone  and  people  are  wrapped 
up  in  their  own  selfish  desires,  wants,  and 
ambitions. 

Of  what  value  then  is  recreational  education5 
Children  are  the  reflections  of  ourselves  or  of 
the  things  in  communal  life  we  tolerate.  Re- 
creational education  in  some  small  measure  at- 
tempts to  fulfill  the  need  of  the  adolescent — 
to  give  him  those  things  he  feels  he  is  lacking 


that  were  not  an  apparent  need  for  his  Father 
or  Mother  in  their  youth — to  provide  a prac- 
tical livable  experience  through  activities  that 
are  fun  that  will  lead  to  a better  understanding 
of  people  in  general.  The  program  of  the  Fal- 
mouth Recreation  Building  was  planned  and 
developed  toward  this  end  with  the  hope  that 
the  training  in  leadership  and  the  developing 
of  latent  talents  will  provide  leaders  of  tomor- 
row who  can  take  their  rightful  place  in  this 
community  with  a good  sense  of  values  and 
admirable  character  traits. 


(Air.  Paul  W . Schulz,  first  director  of  the  Falmouth  Recreation  Building  and  our 
Guest  Editor , received  his  B.A.  from  Trenton  State  Teachers’  College  and  his  M.A.  from 
Rutgers  University.  He  has  had  six  years’  experience  as  a physical  education  instructor, 
was  associated  with  the  Y.M.C.A..  and  was  a Red  Cross  field  representative.  During  the 
war  Captain  Schulz  was  sent  to  England  with  the  103  A. A.  His  special  interests  in- 
clude music  and  photography.  Mr.  Schulz  would  like  to  see  much  more  cooperation 
from  the  students  of  Falmouth  schools  in  their  activities  at  the  Recreation  Building: 
for  as  he  says,  " Students  don’t  realize  the  wonderful  opportunities  for  them  at  the- 
Recreation  Center.”) 


★ ★ ★ 


ADVANTAGES  OF  VOCATIONAL  GUIDANCE 

PROGRAM 


Cynthia  Eldred,  Associate  Editor,  '48 


THE  Vocational  Guidance  Program  is  an 
eftort  to  enable  the  individual  to  find  out 
about  himselt,  his  interests,  his  abilities,  his 
previous  development  in  the  various  areas  of 
living,  and  his  plans  or  ambitions  for  the 
future.  Its  purpose  is  to  help  find  him  a place 
in  the  social  and  business  world.  With  the 
help  of  vocational  guidance,  a position  should 
be  found  in  later  life  which  suits  the  individ- 
ual himself.  This  position  should  meet  the 
abilities  of  the  individual  as  well  as  be  enjoy- 
able to  him.  Its  importance  is  evident  in  the 
fact  that  with  increased  spread  of  the  Voca- 
tional Guidance  Program,  few  persons  will  re- 
main undecided  about  the  future.  It  is  a com- 
mon belief  that  there  is  a place  for  everyone 
in  the  world  in  seme  type  of  work.  At  least 
in  a democracy  like  the  United  States.  Some 
people  may  take  a job  because  of  lack  of 
money  or  because  they  can't  find  anything 
better.  That  is  a waste  of  time  and,  in  the 
end,  a waste  of  living.  We  should  look  for- 
ward to  a future  of  pleasure  and  usefulness. 


not  boredom  and  incapability. 

In  a small  high  school,  as  for  instance,  Law- 
rence High,  Vocational  Guidance  is  in  its  first 
stages,  steps  have  been  taken  but  it  is  too 
early  to  judge  yet  as  to  just  what  the  outcome 
will  be.  Many  students  are  already  planning 
careers  along  the  lines  of  their  abilities  as  dis- 
played to  them  in  recent  tests. 

ihe  first  battery  of  aptitude  tests  was  given 
to  students  of  grades  eleven  and  twelve  in 
1945,  un^er  the  direction  of  Dr.  Stevens  of 
Boston  University.  In  1946  eighth  grade  and 
eleventh  grade  students  took  these  tests.  The 
remits  of  tnese  tests  have  been  interpreted  to 
the  students  by  Mr.  John  B.  Quick. 

Seniors  have  already  put  in  their  applica- 
tions to  colleges  which  they  chose  through  the 
help  of  these  aptitude  tests  which  included 
questions  on  work  most  desirable,  on  sciences, 
comnutation,  vocabulary,  and  reading.  The 
results  prove  that  we  are  already  well  on  the 
way  to  an  advanced  plan  for  educational 
guidance. 
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THE  NEW  LAWRENCE  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Marilyn  Merrill,  Editor-in-Chief.  ’47 


/T*HE  subject  of  a new  high  school  is  one 
■*"  which  Falmouth  citizens  have  discussed  a 
great  deal.  It  is  generally  agreed  that  a new 
school  is  essential  and  that  the  present  Law- 
rence High  School  is  inadequate  in  all  ways. 
The  same  school  which  was  built  to  house  100 
pupils  is  expected  to  hold  246  in  1947. 

The  building  is  entirely  of  wooden  con- 
struction which  makes  it  a hazardous  firetrap. 
What  was  formerly  the  attic  is  now  used  as 
classrooms  to  the  farthest  corner. 

Lighting  is  poor  throughout  the  school,  es- 
pecially in  the  basement  classrooms.  The  base- 
ment rooms  were  not  originally  intended  for 
classrooms,  and  their  use  as  such  with  the  poor 
lighting  facilities,  is  endangering  pupils'  eye- 
sight. 

The  laboratory  is  completely  inadequate  and 
poorly  equipped.  One  small  laboratory  has  to 
serve  physics,  biology,  and  chemistry  classes. 

The  library  is  nothing  more  than  a closet 
where  a few  books  are  stored  to  be  eaten  by 
rats. 

The  gymnasium,  shop,  cafeteria,  household 
arts  department,  and  auditorium  are  all  much 
too  small  and  poorly  equipped  for  the  present 
needs.  Since  they  are  housed  in  other  schools, 
it  is  necessary  for  pupils  to  go  outdoors  in  all 
kinds  of  weather  when  changing  classes. 

The  number  of  pupils  has  increased  so,  since 
the  school  was  built,  that  every  class  is  crowded, 
and  rooms  never  intended  as  classrooms  are 
used  as  such. 

After  studying  the  situation  for  six  to  eight 
months,  the  building  committee  with  Dr. 
Jesse  B.  Davis  of  Boston  University  as  educa- 
tional consultant  to  the  committee,  has  recom- 
mended that  a six-year  high  school  be  built  to 
house  850  pupils.  The  school  must  have  good 
parking  facilities,  room  for  storage  and  space 
for  pleasing  landscaping.  The  site  chosen  is  the 
area  in  back  of  the  Falmouth  Recreation  Center 
and  adjacent  to  the  present  athletic  field.  This 
location  has  been  selected  because  it  is  centrally 
located,  away  from  the  congested  business  areas, 
has  a good  athletic  field,  has  space  for  school 


gardens  and  other  outdoor  projects,  has  suffi- 
cient space  for  safe  parking  and  traffic,  has  room 
enough  for  future  development,  and  separates 
the  high  school  environment  from  that  of  the 
elementary  school. 

The  Haynes  and  Associates  of  Fitchburg 
have  been  chosen  as  the  architects  and  will 
work  with  Mr.  Gunnar  Peterson,  local  archi- 
tect. 

After  hearing  the  opinions  and  recommen- 
dations of  the  experts,  it  is  interesting  to  note 
what  Lawrence  High  School  students  them- 
selves think  concerning  a new  school. 

According  to  a recent  poll,  the  students  are 
well  aware  of  the  fact  that  the  new  proposed 
school  needs  much  new  equipment,  and  stu- 
dents want  a new  and  larger  gymnasium  more 
than  anything  else,  since  this  received  125  out 
of  a possible  188  votes. 

A new  auditorium  was  a close  second  to  the 
gym  with  121  votes,  though  all  facilities  listed 
such  as  a cafeteria,  laboratory,  and  library,  re- 
ceived many  votes. 

Spanish,  with  43  votes,  outranked  others  as 
the  subject  most  students  would  like  to  have 
taught  in  the  new  school,  while  next  to  that 
was  mechanics  with  10  votes.  Photography  and 
dramatics  were  the  choices  for  the  extra-curric- 
ula activities  with  10  and  8 votes  respectively. 
All  the  vocational  courses  received  many  votes, 
but  auto  mechanics  and  general  shop  were  tops 
with  109  and  94  votes. 

The  decision  to  have  the  school  situated  in  its 
present  location  was  almost  unanimous,  al- 
though, according  to  the  building  committee, 
this  is  impossible.  138  students  prefer  the  pres- 
ent location  to  29  students  who  would  rather 
have  it  located  near  the  Falmouth  Recreation 
Center. 

It  seems  as  if  students  of  L.H.S.  know  what 
they  want  in  a new  school,  and  their  choices 
are  sensible  and  necessary.  If  students,  faculty, 
and  building  committee  can  work  together  with 
the  architects,  it  is  certain  that  the  new  Law 
rence  High  School  will  be  the  best  thing  that 
has  happened  to  Falmouth  in  years. 
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WORLD  PEACE 

Everett  W . Lambert,  ’47 


NO  matter  where  you  go  or  what  you  do 
the  words  World  Peace''  are  sure  to  be 
used  in  one  way  or  another.  Radio  announcers, 
newspapers,  magazines  and  newsreels  use  them, 
everyone  talks  about  peace,  but  is  there  such 
a thing?  Will  the  world  be  completely  at  peace 
in  a few  years,  or  will  War  rear  its  ugly  head 
again?  Ask  yourself  these  questions.  Can  you 
answer  them?  I can’t. 

What  is  Peace  anyway?  To  me,  real  peace 
means  the  absolute  omission  of  war.  It  means 
nations  working  with  nations,  it  means  freedom 
of  the  seas  and  freedom  of  the  air.  It  means 
the  end  of  smooth  talking  diplomats  and  a 
sincere,  truthful  relation  between  countries.  It 
means  the  end  of  dirty  politics  and  the  aboli- 
tion of  racial  discrimination.  It  means  the  be- 
ginning of  a new  and  better  world! 

Certainly  there  is  no  doubt  in  anyone’s  mind 
as  to  the  situation  today.  World  Peace  does 
not  exist.  True,  the  War  as  we  knew  it,  is  over; 
but  another  has  just  started.  For  what,  no-one 
is  quite  sure.  Battles  still  rage  in  China,  hos- 
tility flares  in  Europe  and  racial  prejudice 
mars  the  American  creed.  Who  can  say  it  is 
not  for  Peace,  but  then  again  who  can  say  it 
is  not  for  Power? 

The  majority  of  the  world  that  was  torn 
asunder  by  the  deadliness  of  War  is  trying 
mightily  to  rid  itself  of  a clinging  imitation 
of  Hell;  but  there  are  still  men  who  would 
kindle  the  torch  to  set  the  earth  in  flames. 
The  poverty,  .disease,  and  famine  that  rule  half 
the  earth  have  left  an  indelible  mark  on  half  its 
people.  In  the  countries  spared  of  physical  dis- 


figurement by  the  war,  those  who  have  lost 
loved  ones  and  experienced  the  cruelty  of  War, 
can  feel  the  tension,  the  pent  up  emotion,  and 
the  wave  of  anxiety  over  what  the  future  may 
bring.  All  of  us  who  hate  war  are  waiting, — 
waiting  . . . and  this  is  what  we  get. 

The  United  Nations  Organization  is  work- 
ing toward  world  peace  and  a united  earth"  is 
written  in  small  print,  while  splashed  across 
the  front  pages  of  newspapers  all  over  the 
country  are  the  words  "Russian  Representative 
Walks  Out!"  Then  we  have  "American  Plane; 
Shot  Down  in  Yugoslavia”  or  "U.  S.  Marines 
Killed  by  Communists  in  China"  and  so  it  goes 
day  after  day,  night  after  night.  Next  we  have 
the  little  things  no  one  hears  much  about. 
Things  like  "U.  S.  Scientists  have  developed  a 
new,  deadly  poison,  a poison  which  could  kill 
more  humans  than  the  atom  bomb  if  sprayed 
over  cities  and  food  sources,  a new  and  mighty 
future  weapon  which  costs  little  to  manufac- 
ture.” or  "Army  unveils  newly  developed  103- 
ton  tank"  or  "After  a few  more  tests  on  Bikini 
the  experts  will  know  the  exact  strength  of  the 
Atom  Bomb"  and  still  they  come — new  wea- 
pons, new  ways  of  killing  and  maiming  people. 
Better  ways  of  reducing  a country  to  smoking 
ruin.  New  disputes,  new  arguments  between 
nations,  new  dictatorships  being  formed. 

Is  this  the  peace  so  many  men  died  for? 
Was  the  second  World  War  the  last  war  or 
will  wars  continue  until  the  earth  is  finally 
destroyed?  I’m  afraid  I cannot  answer.  It  seems 
as  if  the  "event  is  in  the  hands  of  God”. 
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'ROUND  THE  REC 


Barbara  Broun.  '47 


WHEN  Johnny  or  Mary,  typical  teen-agers, 
enter  tne  Recreation  Building,  there  is  no 
need  to  w oncer  what  to  do  with  their  leisu.e 
time.  Many  indoor  sports  and  activities  are  of- 
fered. Here  are  a few: 

PING  FONG:  The  game  known  to  thou 
sands,  mayhe  millions,  as  Ping  Pong,  was  prob- 
ably originated  by  the  Chinese.  Or  maybe  the 
Chinese  called  it  Ping-Chow,  Pong-Chow.  Two 
players,  a table,  and  a delicate  ball  make  up  the 
game.  The  object  is  to  let  fly  this  delicate  ball 
in  a delicate  manner  and  bounce  it  back  and 
forth  across  a net.  This,  one  assures  you.  is 
quite  a feat. 


POOL:  Two  players  also  play  this  game. 
This  time  a stick  called  a cue  stick  is  u.ed, 
and  we  have  some  fifteen  balls  to  whack 
around.  The  cue  stick  is  handled  skillfully  (sup- 
posedly) by  its  holder  so  that  the  felt  covering 
will  not  be  ripped.  That  is  the  main  objective. 
The  cue  stick  is  used  to  poke  the  balls  into 
the  side  pockets.  Skill! 


CHECKERS:  Again  two  players.  This  game 
does  not  require  much  muscie-bound  fortmue, 
but  if  one  is  not  patient,  one  should  ne>er  at- 
tempt it.  Iheie  are  red  and  black  squares  on  a 
board,  the  checkers  are  placed  on  tha  black 
squares.  One  never  does  figure  out  what  hap- 
pens to  the  red  squares.  Whether  or  not  they 
are  used  is  never  known. 


ACROBATICS:  After  winning  a strenuous 
game  of  checkers,  we  take  up  acrobatics.  Deli- 
cate. delicate  acrobatics!  One  does  not  only 
misplace  a few  unwanted  muscles,  but  also  can 
easily  lose  oneself  during  the  procedure.  But 
then  some  people  are  just  absent-minded. 


BRIDGE:  The  word  "bridge”  can  mean  a 
steel  structure  across  a river  or  four  women 
engaged  in  battle.  Either  will  serve  its  purpose. 
Thus,  one  comes  to  bridge.  Cards  are  shuffled 
hands  are  sorted,  bids  are  made,  and  a general 
banging  of  cards  upon  the  table  ensues.  Hurrah 
for  the  winner! 
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WOODS  HOLE  TEEN-AGE  CLUB 

IN  the  year  1945  the  teen-agers  of  Woods 
Hole  decided  to  take  measures  to  provide 
entertainment  for  themselves  instead  of  just 
bemoaning  the  fact  that  "there  just  isn’t  any- 
thing to  do”.  With  the  invaluable  assistance  of 
Mrs.  Alfred  Redfield  who  helped  to  secure  the 
Community  Hall  as  a club  house,  provided 
chaperons,  and  otherwise  helped  to  set  the  club 
on  its  feet,  the  club  began  operation. 

At  first  the  teen-agers  enthusiastically  attend- 
ed every  week  but  soon  the  novelty  wore  off 
and  attendance  waned. 

This  fall,  however,  under  the  supervision  of 
Mr.  Ugo  Tassinari  the  club  has  once  again  re- 
vived its  spirit  of  co-operation.  Officers  were 
chosen:  Frances  Hilton,  president;  Betty  Kelly, 
vice-president;  Ann  Silva,  secretary;  Elizabeth 
Salthouse,  treasurer.  Harry  Handy  helps  Mr. 
Tassinari  with  the  club  management  and  other 
odd  jobs. 

A Hallowe’en  party,  complete  from  dunking 
for  apples  to  the  Horror  Chamber,  inaugurated 
our  social  calendar. 

Then  on  November  22,  Amateurs  Night  was 
held.  The  more  talented  personages  of  Woods 
Hole  and  vicinity  performed. 

Every  month  on  a Friday  night  with  the  co- 
operation of  the  parents,  the  teeners  go  to  Buz- 
zards Bay  and  enjoy  themselves  bowling  and 
roller-skating. 

So  now  the  teen-agers  of  Woods  Hole  can 
go  to  their  own  club  and  enjoy  themselves 
without  their  parents  having  to  fret  and  worry 
over  them.  Besides  it’s  fun! 

★ ★ ★ 

RECREATION  BUILDING  STATISTICS 

IT  is  hoped  that  the  following  statistics  will 
cast  a little  light  upon  the  subject  of  the 
F.R.C.  building’s  usefulness.  Of  the  given  fig- 
ures below,  over  75%  were  teen-agers. 


Months  Open 

Tot.  Att.  No. 

Daily  Av. 

August,  1946 

1,686 

168 

September,  1946 

5,065 

211 

October,  1946 

5,488 

203 

November,  1946 

4 623 

201 

December  1946 

4,538 

181 

Total  months — 5. 

Total  Attendance — 21,400. 
Total  Average — 193  per  day. 
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EAST  FALMOUTH  BOYS'  CLUB 

THE  East  Falmouth  Boys’  Club  with  Mr. 

Willard  Boyden,  East  Falmouth  School 
principal,  was  organized  early  this  fall. 

Officers  are:  president,  Bernard  Balona;  vice- 
president,  Arthur  Tavares;  secretary,  Dick 
Corey;  treasurer,  Louis  Marshall;  executive 
committee,  Jerry  DeMeLlo,  Manuel  Fontes, 
George  Ferreira  and  the  four  officers. 

The  Club  has  played  basketball  with  the 
Mashpee  Town  Club,  and  a Bourne  team,  and 
expects  to  play  baseball  in  the  spring  and  foot- 
ball next  fall. 

★ ★ ★ 


"LENS  AND  SHUTTER  SOCIETY" 

SEVERAL  projects  have  been  undertaken  bj 
"Lens  and  Shutter  Society”,  which  meets 
every  Wednesday  afternoon  at  the  Falmouth 
Recreation  Building  under  the  excellent  super- 
vision of  Mr.  James  Boyatt  and  his  wife. 
Throughout  the  football  season  the  various 
members  were  seen  taking  shots  of  the  game, 
the  crowd,  and  the  sidelines.  Then  again  at  the 
Recreational  Building  some  of  our  members, 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Boyatt,  took  candid 
shots  around  the  building.  Many  of  these  pic- 
tures, which  were  developed  and  printed  by  the 
members,  were  accepted  for  publication  by  the 
Lawrevcian.  Right  now  we  are  busy  on  a new 
project,  developing  and  printing  pictures  for 
the  Junior  Red  Cross. 

The  members  of  the  club  are  Eleanor  Barry, 
president;  Alice  E.  Murphy,  secretary-treasurer; 
Janet  Carl,  Loretta  Benivedes,  Virginia  Bow- 
man, Pauline  Dunham,  Gwen  Clough,  Ted 
MacDonald,  and  Tom  Oliver.  We  all  greatly 
appreciated  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Boyatt  and  Mr. 
Paul  Schulz  in  letting  the  club  use  their  cam- 
eras. 

★ ★ ★ 

DIRECTOR  RESIGNS 

PAUL  A.  Schulz,  first  director  of  the  Fal- 
mouth Recreation  Building,  has  resigned 
after  five  months  of  service.  It  was  with  deep 
regret  that  the  Building  committee  received 
Mr.  Schulz's  letter  of  resignation.  In  his  letter 
Mr.  Schulz  stated  that  he  was  entering  a dif- 
ferent phase  of  recreational  work. 
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RECREATION  DATA 

June  Miller.  '47 


NOTE:  When  the  E.R.C.  opened  (for  all 
practical  purposes  and  because  the  writer  of 
this  article  is  a trifle  tired.  Honestly!  Those 
Senior  Social  Committee  meetings!  the  Fal 
mouth  Recreation  Center  will  be  abbreviated  to 
F.R.C.)  in  the  middle  of  August,  it  was  under 
the  temporary  direction  of  Mr.  Ugo  Tassinari 
married  and  father  of  the  All-Stars  Football 
Team. 

INFO:  Under  Mr.  Tassinari's  supervision 
games  and  equipment  were  put  at  the  disposal 
of  the  "younger-set”  with  the  recording  ma 
chine  and  "juke-box”  providing  the  necessary 
dance  music.  (Author's  note:  In  August  we 
didn’t  have  "Gigi”  Lopes’s  version  of  the  beau 
tiiful  Christmas  Carol,  "We  Three  Kings  of 
Orient  Are",  Mike  and  Jake  and  Tony  Tavarej 
to  dance  to! ) 

OBITUARY  NOTICE:  Mr.  Tassinari  was  re- 
lieved of  his  position,  with  three  successful 
dances  sponsored  by  the  "Teen-Agers”  of  Fal- 
mouth Heights  to  his  credit.  We  all  wish  him 
the  best  of  luck  in  organizing  a Youth  Center 
down  below.  Please!  Down  below,  in  this  case, 
means  in  Woods  Hole! 

HIGHLIGHT : Mr.  Paul  Schulz,  veteran,  an  1 
director  of  the  F.R.C.,  as  well  as  chief  cook  and 
nose-blower  to  the  town's  younger  citizens  be- 
gan his  duties  in  the  early  part  of  September, 
at  the  same  time  the  school  year  commenced. 

MORE  BULB  FLASHING:  Mrs.  Lucille  "Pa- 
tience" Anthony  was  added  to  the  building 
staff  as  combined  Secretary  and  "Dean  of  Wo 
men".  Classes  began  to  be  organized. 


PING  PONG 

ITEMS:  Among  the  classes  which  sprang 
forth  were  the  Elementary,  Junior,  and  henior 
High  School  groups,  a dancing  class,  and  un- 
der Mrs.  Anthony's  guidance  a sewing  class. 
Mr.  Schulz  held  classes  in  boat  and  bird-house 
building. 

MORE  INFO.  The  F.R.C.  has  become  the 
most  used  building  in  town.  The  Teen-Agers” 
have  divided  into  the  older  Club,  14-19  years 
old,  and  the  younger  club,  10-14  years  old.  A 
dramatics  club  under  the  leadership  of  Mrs. 
George  Perlot  has  been  formed  with  such  stars 
as  Phil  Open  the  door  and  drag  your  leg  on 
the  ground  this  car  hasn't  any  brakes"  Peterson 
and  Don  "In  my  car  you  just  drop  your  leg 
when  you  want  to  stop — no  battery"  Beauche- 
min.  They  both  have  promising  futures!  Pho- 
tography, rug  hooking  and  acrobatic  classes 
have  also  been  formed. 

SPECIAL:  Since  the  building  first  threw  its 
doors  open  to  the  public,  various  and  numer- 
ous activities  have  taken  place  in  it — a Yacht 
Club  Buffet  and  Dance,  a Welcome  Home 
Dance  for  the  Vets  of  World  War  II,  several 
teen-age"  dances,  and  a Benefit  Dance  for  the 
All-Stars  Football  Team  to  mention  but  a few 
The  Outlook  Club  and  Men’s  Forum  have  met 
also  at  the  F.R.C.,  to  name  but  a few  of  the 
clubs  which  meet  there  regularly. 

SCOOP:  The  Halloween  Masquerade  Ball 
was  the  biggest  social  event  of  the  past  season. 

Let’s  have  more  like  it  in  the  future! 
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F.R.C  POLL 


1.  Do  you  attend  the  recreation  center 
regularly  and  do  you  intend  to  become  a 
member  of  the  teen-age  club  (Fal-Pakka) ? 


Boys 

Girls 

Total 

Yes 

No 

Yes 

No 

Yes 

No 

Seniors: 

13 

8 

13 

9 

26 

17 

Juniors 

....  6 

14 

8 

18 

14 

32 

Sophomores 

: 10 

17 

17 

11 

27 

28 

Freshmen : 

15 

12 

17 

9 

32 

21 

Grade  8: 

...  13 

18 

18 

14 

31 

32 

Grade  7:  ... 

....  15 

15 

22 

15 

37 

30 

Total  Questioned: 

327 

167  Yes,  160  No. 

2.  Do 

you  think  the 

Recreation  Center 

is  worth  while? 

Boys 

Girls 

Total 

Yes 

No 

Yes 

No 

Yes 

No 

Seniors : 

20 

1 

24 

0 

44 

1 

Juniors: 

...  20 

0 

27 

0 

47 

0 

Sophomores 

: 22 

2 

28 

0 

50 

0 

Freshmen : 

..  27 

0 

26 

0 

53 

0 

Grade  8: 

28 

3 

30 

3 

58 

6 

Grade  7 : 

30 

0 

29 

8 

59 

8 

Total  Questioned 

: 328 

311  Yes, 

17  No. 

3.  What  criticism  do  you  have  of  the 
recreation  program. 


GIRLS 

Seniors:  Not  enough  age  segregation  or 
supervision.  Insufficient  management  of 
snack  bar. 


METAL  CRAFT 


Juniors:  Improper  conduction  of  the 
planned  programs. 

Sophomores:  Not  enough  supervision  of 
all  activities. 

Freshmen:  Not  enough  activities  and 
supervision. 

Grade  8:  Not  enough  dances  and  parties. 

Grade  7 : Not  enough  supervision  of  all 
activities. 

BOYS 

Seniors:  Not  enough  sport  facilities. 

Juniors:  Improper  conduction  of  the 
planned  programs. 

Sophomores:  Not  enough  supervision  of 
all  activities. 

Freshmen : Not  enough  games  and  super- 
vision. 

Grade  8:  Not  enough  dances  and  parties. 

Grade  7 : Not  enough  supervision  of  all 
activities. 

4.  What  suggestions  do  you  have  for 
its  improvement? 

GIRLS 

Seniors:  Better  age  segregation  and  super- 
vision and  better  management  of  snack 
bar. 

Juniors:  Efficient  conduction  of  the 
planned  programs. 

Sophomores:  More  supervision  of  all 
activities. 

Freshmen:  More  activities  and  super- 
vision. 

Grade  8:  More  dances  and  parties. 

Grade  7:  More  supervision  of  all  activ- 
ities. 

BOYS 

Seniors:  More  sport  facilities. 

Juniors:  Efficient  conduction  of  the 
planned  programs. 

Sophomores:  More  supervision  of  all 
activities. 

Freshmen:  More  games  and  super- 

vision. 

Grade  8:  More  dances  and  parties. 

Grade  7:  More  supervision  of  all  activ- 
ities. 
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BENEFITS  OF  FALMOUTH  RECREATIONAL  CENTER 

Interviews 

Robert  Kendall,  ’48 


DY  vote  of  its  citizens  in  Februaiy,  1946,  the 
Town  of  Falmouth  purchased  the  former 
U.S.O.  building  and  property  for  use  as  a town 
recreational  and  educational  center  and  a public 
meeting  place.  In  order  to  evaluate  the  bene- 
fits derived  from  the  building  and  its  program, 
three  major  questions  were  asked  of  leading 
citizens  and  youth  of  Falmouth.  The  questions 
and  the  manners  in  which  those  polled  an- 
swered them  follow: 

1.  In  your  opinion,  how  does  the  Recreation- 
al Building  and  program  benefit  the  Town  of 
Falmouth ? 

"This  building  and  its  program  provides  lei- 
sure time  activities  to  kep  adults  and  children 
of  Falmouth  occupied.  The  building  fulfills 
the  need  in  the  community  for  a meeting  place 
for  all  organizations,  making  it  the  center  of 
social  and  athletic  activities.  The  Recreational 
Building  fulfill  the  need  of  a townwide  recre- 
ation center.” 

Mr.  Paul  Schulz,  Director  of  the  Rec- 
reational Building  and  Teen-age  Club 
advisor. 

"The  Recreational  Building  fills  a gap  as  a 
meeting  place  for  all  types  of  Organizations 
and  groups  of  the  town.” 

Mrs.  J.  Arthur  Powers,  member  of 
the  Building  advisory  committee  and 
chaperon. 

"I  am  heartily  in  favor  of  the  fine  job  done 
to  control  juvenile  delinquency  in  Falmouth  by 
the  Recreational  Building.  For  example,  I be- 
lieve that  the  reason  behind  the  comparatively 
quiet  Hallowe’en  we  had  was  in  a large  measure 
the  superb  program  presented  the  youngsters 
and  young  men  and  women  of  Falmouth.” 

Police  Chief  Harold  Baker. 

"I  think  that  the  participating  groups  have 
been  a credit  to  Falmouth.  Their  conduct  at 
all  social  activities  and  trips  to  other  towns  has 


been  admirable.  These  groups  have  given  the 
Selectmen  and  parents  a chance  to  see  their 
children  in  organized  groups.” 

Mrs.  Lucille  N.  Anthony,  Recreation- 
al Building  secretary. 

The  Recreational  Building  gives  organiza- 
tions a place  to  meet  as  well  as  supplying  a 
supervised  program  outside  of  school  for  thi 
Town's  youth.” 

Mr.  C.  Elliot  Lawrence,  parent  of  a 
teen-ager  and  a chaperon. 

Anything  that  helps  the  children,  helps  the 
town.  There  are  so  few  dance  and  amusement 
places  without  liquor  that  this  building  fills 
that  necessary  gap.” 

Mrs.  Howard  Barrows,  volunteer  in- 
structor of  bridge  and  a parent. 

"The  program  offered  the  youth  of  the  town 
will  go  far  toward  building  fine  backgrounds 
and  show  proper  social  manners  for  the  youth 
of  Falmouth  from  which  the  town  will  reap 
benefits.” 

Everett  Lumbert,  President  of  the 
Teen-age  Club  (ages  14-19  inclusive) 

"The  building  supplies  a location  in  which 
all  types  of  organizations  can  meet.  It  also 
tends  to  keep  teen-agers  off  the  streets  and  out 
of  what  mischief  they  might  get  into.” 

Miss  Nancy  Clark,  Secretary  of  the 
Teen-age  Club. 

This  is  the  only  way  to  keep  Falmouth 
youth  off  the  streets  by  giving  them  something 
to  do.” 

Donald  Beauchemin,  Teen-age  Club 
Member. 

2.  In  what  ways  do  you  believe  the  Recrea- 
tional Building  and  program  is  beneficial  to 
Falmouth  youth? 

"The  building  sponsors  an  organized  pro- 
gram for  all  age  groups  from  pre-kindergarten 
upward,  each  with  its  own  time  and  special 
activities  and  program.” 

Director  Paul  Schulz. 


Thirty 


"This  spot  gives  the  young  people  of  Fal- 
mouth a place  to  enjoy  themselves,  to  mingle 
with  their  friends  ana  to  make  new  acquaint- 
ances. It  is  ideally  suited  to  do  a big  job  in  the 
community.” 

Mrs.  J.  Arthur  Powers. 

"The  building  is  certainly  a good  thing  for 
the  town  and  its  youth,  it  offers  an  cutlet  for 
the  normal  initiative  and  energy  of  the  ater 
age  Falmouth  boy  and  girl. 

Chief  Harold  Baker. 

"The  children  benefit  socially,  educationally, 
and  morally  frcm  the  program  we  present.  The 
fundamental  curriculum  presents  them  with  a 
social  program  which  will  enable  them  to  mix 
with  any  group  anywhere.” 

Mrs.  Lucille  Anthony. 

"As  I see  it,  this  Building  gives  the  fellows 
and  girls  a place  to  go  to  'get  off  the  street",  so 
to  speak,  a tning  they  have  been  crying  for. 

Mr.  C.  Elliot  Lawrence. 

"The  Recreational  Building  is  a wonderful 
spot,  well  equipped  and  staffed,  and  the  sur- 
roundings are  ideal.” 

Mrs.  Howard  Barrows. 

"The  building  gives  students  a decent  place 
to  dance  and  enjoy  themselves.  It  brings  them 
to  associations  with  people  their  own  age." 
Everett  Lumbert. 

"Here  is  a nice  place  for  students  to  get  to- 
gether with  all  age  and  class  groups  with  no 
distinction.  It  offers  a teen-ager  something 
definite  to  do  with  leisure  time.” 

Miss  Nancy  Clark. 

"The  program  supplies  all  those  interested 
with  various  recreational  outlets  and  parties.  It 
is  an  ideal  place  to  go  to  spend  leisure  time." 
Donald  Beauchemin. 

3.  Could  the  Recreational  Building  program 
be  improved?  If  so.  how? 

"Two  things  are  needed  to  aid  the  now  ex- 
isting program  at  the  Recreational  Building. 
The  first  is  an  Assistant  Director  and  the  sec- 
ond is  an  adequate  budget  to  carry  on  the  type 
of  program  needed  and  which  certainly  can  be 
carried  on  with  the  funds.  The  building  needs 
painting  and  especially  replacements  in  mate- 
rials.” 

Director  Paul  Schulz. 
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I believe  that  the  building  could  be  worked 
to  a better  capacity,  in  other  words;  more  peo- 
ple could  participate  in  the  activities.  More  in- 
structors are  needed  to  relieve  the  burden  of 
the  few  now  serving  so  that  all  age  groups 
could  have  diversified  activities  which  they 
•muld  enjoy.  Discipline  has  been  necessarily 
lax  because  of  the  lack  of  competent  adult 
leaders  to  supervise  the  handling  of  the  many 
young  people  w'ho  come  to  the  building  and 
nnd  out  few  outlets  for  their  energies.” 

Mrs.  J.  Arthur  Powers. 

" As  a very  interested  observer,  I would  like 
to  see  the  program  continue  to  do  such  a fine 
job.” 

Chief  Harold  Baker. 

We  definitely  lack  the  volunteer  assistance 
of  the  numbers  of  skilled  and  talented  people 
who  could  give  time.  We  should  strive  to- 
ward combining  our  program  with  other  towns 
and  should  take  more  educational  and  informa- 
tive trips.  We  need  the  cooperation  of  all  stu- 
dents in  each  group  for  whom  we  have  a pro- 
gram and  the  cooperation  of  their  parents.” 
Mrs.  Lucille  Anthony. 

As  far  as  I know,  it  is  a fine  program  that 
is  being  presented.  Mr.  Schulz,  the  director,  is 
certainly  a fine  fellow  for  the  position.” 

Mr.  C.  Elliot  Lawrence. 

The  program  as  it  stands  is  well  rounded,  I 
think,  and  I don't  see  that  there  is  much 
chance  to  get  in  more  activities  and  yet  have 
the  students  continue  to  produce  good  marks 
in  school.” 

Mrs.  Howard  Barrows. 

The  existing  program  can  be  improved 
only  through  everyone  backing  it  up  all  the 
way.” 

Everett  Lumbert. 

The  only  way  the  program  will  be  a com- 
plete success  is  to  have  a better  spirit  and  more 
cooperation  from  the  participating  students.  I 
also  believe  that  better  music,  including  new 
records  for  the  music  system  plus  a band  once 
every  month  or  two  would  be  an  improvement.” 
Miss  Nancy  Clark. 

"I  really  don't  know  enough  about  the  pro- 
gram to  criticize  it.  As  much  as  I know  of  it, 
it  suits  me.” 

Donald  Beauchemin. 
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Marsha  Beebe,  ’47 . Exchange  Editor 
Janet  Eenstermaker,  ’48.  Assistant  Editor 


HELLO,  fellow  Lawrencian  fans!  During 
the  past  few  months  your  exchange  edi- 
tors have  had  the  privilege  of  reading  through 
many  school  magazines  from  various  pans  of 
the  country.  We  have  learned  much  about 
other  schools  and  social  activities  of  other  high 
school  students.  It  is  quite  impossible  to  sum- 
marize all  the  humor,  new  ideas,  and  fine  stor- 
ies from  all  of  these  in  just  a few  lines.  Here 
are  a few  of  the  highlights.  Hope  you'll  enjoy 
them  as  much  as  we  did! 

CHRONICLE 

St.  Joseph’s  College  High  School 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

From  this  magazine  comes  a very  novel  and 
practical  suggestion  for  a new  school  group- — a 
Boosters’  Club.  The  Chronicle  reports  that 
their  rallies  have  been  greatly  livened  in  spirit 
by  the  efforts  of  the  Boosters,  and  the  whole 
spirit  of  friendly  competition  has  been  pepped 
up.  Do  you  agree  with  us  that  such  a club 
would  be  an  addition  to  L.  H.  S.,  cheerleaders? 

BOTOLPHIAN 

Boston  College  High  School 

Boston,  Mass. 

There  was  the  cleverest  newspaper  page  in 
this  magazine!  It  was  called  The  Democratic 
Liberator , the  card  table  paper  of  New  England, 
designed  for  people  who  think  they  think.  We 
quote: 

"Versa  - Vice 

Do  you  see  that  thing  that  has  two  heads, 
And  feet  like  winged  harpoons? 

Its  body  looks  like  tangled  chains 
And  it  scruches  like  the  loons. 

Dancing  to  and  fro  it  goes 
But  not  once  does  it  bend  . . . 

"Pardon  (hie)  me,  01’  Pal,  OF  Pal, 

Is  this  the  lost  weekend?” 


THE  FORT 
Walton  High  School 
The  Bronx,  N.  Y. 

This  school  certainly  has  a fine  selection  of 
future  journalists,  judging  from  the  abundance 
of  exceptional  stories  in  their  publication. 
This  pen  sketch  of  New  York  might  well  serve 
as  an  example: 

Sing  New  York! 

As  trains  flash  down 

Each  endless  mile  of  track. 

Chatter!  Talk! 

Cry!  Laugh!  and  Frown! 

It’s  not  a soul  you  lack. 

Throb  Big  Heart! 

With  electric  veins 

Of  dynamos  and  men; 

Breathe!  Then  start 

The  endless  chain 

Of  city  life  again.” 

THE  ADELPHIAN 
Adelphi  Academy 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

How  the  fame  of  our  charming  Cape  is 
spreading!  In  The  Adelphian,  we  found  a 
story  which  described  the  charms  that  Wellfleet 
has  for  it’s  author,  a summer  visitor  from  New 
York.  How  many  times  have  we  unconscious- 
ly expressed  his  closing  thought  to  our  own 
selves? 

"When  I look  back  over  the  many  visits  I 
have  paid  this  place,  I pity  the  many  people 
who  live  in  large  cities  and  never  have  any 
chance  to  get  out  into  the  wide  open  spaces 
and  see  the  things  that  Nature  has  made  for 
us.  I consider  myself  quite  lucky — and  shall, 
as  long  as  possible,  try  to  continue  to  visit  this 
place  which  has  given  me  so  much  pleasure.” 


Thirty-two 
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CHERRY  AND  WHITE 
Senior  High  School 
Williamsport,  Pa. 

You  might  be  interested  in  hearing  some  of 
the  delights  and  gripes  that  the  W.  H.  S.  stu 
dents  came  up  with  about  our  current  mode., 
of  high  school  dress.  The  girls  rated  loud,  loud 
shirts  and  yellow  sleeveless  sweaters  as  strictly 
tops”  for  their  male  friends  attire,  and  strongly 
suggested  that  more  shoe  shines  and  fewer 
short  haircuts  would  be  great  improvements  for 
their  wondermen.  From  the  male  side  of  the 
question  came  a unanimous  yell  of  too  much 
war  paint  on  girls  nowadays.  They  admitted 
that  a little  lipstick  was  all  right  but  warned 
that  girls  without  all  that  "box  color”  were 
much  more  attractive  to  them.  And,  per  usual, 
they  scorned  the  wearing  of  the  oh-so-comfort- 
able  shirt-tails  and  jeans  ensemble.  It  is  the 
girl’s  duty  to  be  neat  and  well-groomed  all  the 
time,  they  declare! 


EXCHANGE  ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 

THE  ARENA 
Canisius  High  School 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

CANAL  CURRENTS 
Bourne  High  School 
Bourne,  Mass. 

THE  CRISP 

Caesar  Rodney  High  School 
Camden  - Wyoming,  Del. 

WINGS 

Sandwich  High  School 
Sandwich,  Mass. 

ENTERPRISE 
Keene  High  School 
Keene,  N.  H. 

CLIPPER 

Barnstable  High  School 
Hyannis,  Mass. 
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WUSSELL 

Joanne  Tassinari,  ’47 


TUBBA,  Hubba,  Hubba!  Ding,  Ding, 
Ding!  Wussell,  Our  Mascot,  has  Got 
Everything!”  With  those  immortal  words, 
Wussell”  was  formerly  introduced  to  the  pub- 
lic by  the  hep  cheering  squad  of  L.H.S. 

Any  animal  that  has  had  so  much  publicity 
should  have  a unique  personality  and,  without 
doubt,  "Wussell  Marshall  Lawrence”  is  no  ex- 
ception. 

Despite  the  fact  that  he  is  composed  chiefly 
of  felt  and  rags  and  was  conceived  in  the  mind 
of  some  slightly  mad  character,  he  is  so  thor- 
oughly imbued  with  the  spirit  of  L.H.S.  that 
he  will  probably  go  down  in  the  annals  of  the 
school  as  the  most  typical  student.  "Wuisell' 
has  a flavor  all  his  own.  He  has  the  corny  slap- 
stick humor  of  our  class  clown,  the  confidence 


of  all  our  leaders;  he's  stacked  like  "Miss  L.H.S.” 
and  he  proudly  bears  the  school  colors  with  the 
dignity  befitting  them. 

Wussell”  has  a right  to  be  proud  since  he 
is  the  first  and  only  official  mascot  ever  to 
adorn  the  athletic  field.  However,  he  isn’t  a 
bit  conceited  and  if  he  takes  after  the  person 
for  whom  he  was  named,  he’s  a regular  guy. 

With  these  words,  w'e  leave  "Wussell”  to  his 
job  of  representing  our  school  and  wish  him 
godspeed  during  the  years  we,  the  seniors,  will 
not  be  around  to  care  for  him. 

Wussell’,  we  hope  you’ll  continue  to  keep 
up  our  morale  for  many,  many  years;  and  when 
you're  old  and  beginning  to  come  apart  at  the 
seams,  we  know  you'll  remember  the  hard  labor 
that  went  into  bringing  you  into  the  world.” 


Thirty-four 
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WHAT'LL  I WEAR 


Barbara  Broun,  ’47 


<<A/TUTHER,  oh  muther!  What  can  I wear 
today?”  How  many  times  a day  does 
that  cry  wail  from  the  lips  of  some  poor  Law- 
rence High  School  miss. 

What  to  wear!  It’s  always  the  same.  Never 
enough  clothes!  Maybe  a change  here  and 
there  might  increase  your  wardrobe. 

* * * 

This  season  it’s  belts.  Wide  ones,  fancy  ones, 
thin  ones,  and  plain  ones.  Of  course  we’d  all 
like  to  wear  the  big  thick  ones,  with  lots  of 
shining  dots  on  them,  but  very  few  can  wear 
them.  Some  of  you  dear  readers,  who  are  tall 
and  thin,  can  sit  back  and  gloat.  Yes,  I guess 
they  were  made  for  you,  but  what  about  the 
petite  miss,  with  tiny  waist,  or  the  not-so-tiny 
waisted  gal?  Maybe  it  won’t  be  the  big  belts 
for  you,  but  the  thin  ones  can  be  just  as  pretty. 
And  you’d  be  surprised,  girls,  how  a belt  can 
change  an  outfit. 

:*c  ¥ i|‘ 

Sweaters  and  skirts  are  still  high  on  the 
fashion  wagon  in  L.H.S.  And  there  doesn’t  seem 
to  be  too  much  worry  from  this  department 
as  long  as  they  are  kept  fresh  and  clean-looking. 
A sloppy  sweater  and  a wrinkled  skirt,  no  mat- 
ter how  expensive  they  might  be,  are  taboo. 

^ ^ ^ 

Now  I’m  speaking  to  the  pleasingly  plump. 

So  you  want  to  wear  sweaters  and  skirts  and 
big  belts.  At  your  own  risk  you  can.  But  be 
careful.  Wear  plain  colored  skirts,  not  too 
imposing  belts.  And  if  you  could  possibly  sac- 
rifice, do  away  with  the  sweaters.  A neat  white 
tailored  blouse  can  look  as  nice. 

* * * 

So  you  want  to  go  to  the  two  formals  coming 
up.  But,  alas,  alack,  you're  slightly  a sad  sack. 
One  evening  dress!  Ah  . . . but  there  might  be 
a chance  for  another.  A quick  change  of  tops, 
or  added  sequins  can  make  a new  dress  for 
you  in  no  time.  This  season  it’s  the  no-shoulder 
dress  that  is  in. 

& £ $ 

Slacks  can  either  make  a girl  or  . . . well,  I 

guess  you  know  what  I mean.  But  for  heaven’s 
sake,  if  it’s  slacks  you  must  don,  get  them  big 
enough.  Or  small  enough,  as  the  case  might  be. 
Always  have  them  pressed,  but  make  sure  they 
are  pressed  on  the  wrong  side.  Shiny  slacks, 
ugh! ! 

* * * 

Many  accessories  can  be  made  with  a few 

wisps  of  the  right  material.  You  have  a pair  of 


white  gloves  with  a few  holes  in  them.  Patch 
up  the  holes  with  a gay  plaid,  and  make 
a matching  hair  band  or  pocketbook. 

^ ^ ^ 

Initialed  socks  or  sweaters  can  be  very  ef- 
fective, so  gals,  get  out  needle  and  thread  and 
sew! 

«{*  sjc 

But  no  matter  how  many  millions  of  dresses, 
skirts,  or  blouses,  neatness  comes  first.  Being 
neat  is  three-quarters  of  a good  appearance. 
Your  clothes  can  be  Hattie  Carnegie’s  latest 
creations,  but  without  a cleaning  once  in  a 
while,  or  at  least  a run-over  with  the  iron, 
there’s  no  point  in  having  nice  clothes. 

S&  $ Sfc 

Now,  Miss  Lawrence  High  Schoolers,  let’s 
spare  mother  the  headache  of  that  early  morn- 
ing yell,  "What  can  I wear?”,  and  brighten  up 
that  wardrobe  of  yours! 


LAWRENCE  HIGH  SCHOOL 


Thirty-five 


ALUMNI 


STATISTICS  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  '46 


AT  SCHOOLS  OF 
HIGHER  LEARNING 

Norma  Barrows — Bethany  College,  W.  Va. 

Adeline  Bento — Bryant  College,  Providence,  R.  I. 
Patricia  Bowman — Fisher  Business  School 
Arthur  Carlson — Wentworth  Institute  of  Engineering 
Elsie  Carlson — Fisher  Business  School 
Mildred  Carlson — Fisher  Business  School 
William  Cantwell — Newman  Preparatory  School 
Ellen  Cunningham — Cape  Cod  Secretarial  School 
Mindie  Cutler — New  Haven  Teachers’  College,  Conn. 
Richard  Dimmock — Guilford  College,  N.  C. 

Dorothy  Donnelly — Graduate  of  Barbizon  School  of 
Modeling 

Judith  Eldred — Boston  University 

Ann  Landers — Jackson  College 

Doris  Lumbert— Dean  Junior  College 

Gilbert  Mello— Tufts  College 

Geraldine  Monterio — Boston  Trade  School 

Emma  Panton— Massachusetts  School  of  Art 

Elliott  Young — Bentley  School  of  Accounting 


AT  HOME 


Ann  Cummings 
Isabel  Gomes 
Gilbert  Lewis 
Frances  Lopes 


Barbara  Monterio 
Louise  Pimental 
Eleanor  Peters 
Audrey  Santos 


IN  THE  SERVICE 


Leighton  Allenby — U.  S.  Navy 
Philip  Baker — U.  S.  Navy 
Robert  Day — U.  S.  Army 
Joseph  Grace — U.  S.  Army 
Charles  Hatzikon — U.  S.  Army 
Walter  Lord — U.  S.  Navy 
Earle  Mills — U.  S.  Army 
William  Oliver — U.  S.  Army 
Russell  Peters — U.  S.  Army 


AT  WORK 

Eugene  Allen— Brackett's  Garage 

Phyllis  Andrews — Robbins  Laundry 

John  Augusta — Carpenter 

Patricia  Backus — M.  B.  L.  Library 

Jean  Baker — Telephone  Operator 

Richard  Baker — Contractor 

Charlotte  Bourne — -Telephone  Operator 

Katherine  Brown — Freight  Office 

Marion  Busch — Puritan  Clothing  Co.,  Hyannis 

Josephine  Chase — Falmouth  National  Bank 

Muriel  Childs — J.  J.  Newberry  Co. 

Esther  Clark — Town  Hall 
Jane  Dean — Telephone  Operator 
Olive  DeSouza — Max’s  Department  Store 
Ann  Doyle — J.  J.  Newberry  Co. 

Louise  Erskine — Telephone  Operator 
Arlene  Henry — Takes  Care  of  Children 
Muriel  Irving — Buttner’s 

George  Jennings — Ocean  Spray  Cranberry  Plant 
Dorothy  Keeler — Florida  Telephone  Exchange 
Alene  MacDougall — Financial  Publishing  House, 
Boston 

Sarah  Malzan — Telephone  Operator 
Janet  Peterson — Telephone  Operator 
Frances  Rezendes — Sheehan’s  Bakery 
William  Roberts — Working  in  Florida 
Marilyn  Rockwell — W.  H.  O.  I. 

Eleanor  Torres — Malchman’s 
Richardson  Jonas — 

Paul  Roderick — 

MARRIED 

Claire  Breivogel  (Mrs.  Herman  Wessner) 

Claire  LaFond  (Mrs.  Ellsworth  Nightingale) 
Jean  Pittsley  (Mrs.  Carleton  Douglas) 

Marcia  Wright  (Mrs.  Robert  Schroeder) 

POST  GRADUATE 

Joan  Brown 


Iii  Memoriaim 

CAROLYN  ROBERTSON 

Born  January  1,  1928  Died  November  11,  1946 

Members  of  the  Class  of  ’46  were  deeply  shocked  and  saddened  by  the  news, 
of  Carolyn’s  sudden  death.  Their  sincere  sympathy,  as  well  as  the  sympathy 
of  other  students  who  knew  her,  is  extended  to  her  family. 


Thirty-six 
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G.  I.  Bluff 
C.  Sharp  Minor 
Booker  T.  Worm 
Kilroy 


NEW  L.  H.  S.  BUILDING 
COMPLETED  IN  1987 


Editor 

Associate  Editor 
Literary  Editor 
Business  Manager 

A NEW  YEAR'S  REVERIE 

I wonder  if  the  Seniors  have  made 
any  New  Year's  Resolutions  . . . 
Hi,  Barb  . . . They  should  at  least  try 
to  resolve  to  do  or  not  to  do  some- 
thing . . . that  game  tonight  should  be 
good  . . . two  of  the  seniors  can  t play! 

. tough!  maybe  we  ll  win  anyway  . . . 
there's  the  bell  and  here  1 go  to  Physics 
this  lab  sure  does  smell  . . . here 
comes  Jo  ...  I bet  we  have  a test  today 
on  Newton's  Laws  ...  you  went  out 
with  "Him"  last  night  ...  the  Seniors 
could  resolve  to  come  to  classes  on  time, 
but  1 suppose  that  would  take  too  much 
effort  ...  a test!  1 knew  it  . . . you 
went  roller  skating  ...  If  the  whole 
school  would  only  resolve  to  develop 
more  school  spirit  . . . that  would  be 
something!!  . . . Newtons  First  Law  is 
the  law  of  . . . You  went  bowling,  too 
...  1 wonder  if  my  hair  looks  good 
this  way  ...  1 bet  if  w'e  all  resolved 
to  be  a little  more  chivalrous  to  the 
faculty  there'd  be  a lot  more  students 
getting  A's  . . . course  1 could  wash  my 
hair  . . . When  you  finished  bowling 
did  you  go  to  the  movies?  . . . The 
word  chivalrous  is  an  adjective  meaning 
courteous  or  having  good  breeding  . . • 
There's  the  bell  . . . Newton’s  First 
Law  is  the  law  of  . . . Oh!  you  didn't 
go  to  the  movies  you  went  to  your 
house  . . . basketball  practice  this  after- 
noon and  no  sneakers  . . . here  s my 
paper,  Mr.  C.  . . . By  the  way,  what  is 
Newton's  First  Law? 


February,  1987. 

Dear  Grandma: 

Guess  what!  we  finally  have  started 
classes  in  the  new  Lawrence  High 
School,  situated  right  in  the  middle  of 
what  used  to  be  Shiverick's  Pond.  With 
the  rigorous  schedule,  we  "atomic-te:-n- 
agers”  never  have  enough  time  to  take 
our  dehydrated  food  pills.  Homework 
is  a cinch  these  days.  I let  my  robot- 
secretary  w'orry  about  that!  Did  you 
ever  in  your  wildest  dreams  think  an 
L.H.S.  schedule  could  be  like  this? 

9:00  A.M.  Students  arrive  by  heli- 
copter and  are  given  hot  coffee 
and  doughnuts.  Girls  repair  to 
plush  seated  joke  room  and  pri- 
dressers  and  facial  girls  go  to  work 
until  9:45.  Boys  also  repair  to 
plush  seated  joke  room,  and  pri- 
vate shower,  where  valets  press 
clothes,  cut  hair,  and  generally 
make  L.H.S.  men  beautiful. 

9:45  A.M.  Go  to  homerooms  and 
take  10  minute  nap,  in  which  a 
FREE  Daily  Record  can  be  read, 
and  movies  for  those  who  care. 
10:00  A.M.  Official  greeting  to  late- 
comers by  student  principal.  Cof- 
fee and  jelly  doughnuts  are  handed 
out  to  them.  Band  welcomes  these 
latecomers  with  new  song,  "Give 
Me  Five  Minutes  More." 

10:05  A.M.  Classes,  in  which  movies 
are  shown,  records  are  played,  and 
teacher  has  practically  nothing  to 


say,  except  "Good  Morning.”  Also, 
as  in  English  class,  famous  actors 
act  out  plays  which  are  being  stud- 
ied, famous  scientists  play  volley- 
ball with  the  chem  enthusiasts. 
Name  bands  come  for  music  ap- 
preciation week;  Spike  Jones,  Jr., 
every  other  week. 

12:00  Noon  Lunch.  Students  punch 
buttons  and  food  pops  out,  or  take 
out  their  regular  dehydrated  pills. 
Very  convenient.  This  lunch  per- 
iod does  not  last  25  minutes  as 
in  old  L.H.S.  No,  No,  No,  26 
minutes! 

12:26  P.M.  Rest  period,  during  which 
men  (?)  may  take  showers  again, 
see  movies,  read  gold  plated  comic 
books,  drink  from  the  suspended 
MILK  bar.  Girls  naturally  can 
have  new  coiffures. 

1 :45  P.M.  Flooding  of  hall,  so  that 
all  may  swim,  or  roll  out  the  ice 
mat,  so  that  all  can  skate  to  class. 

2:30  P.M.  End  of  school.  Students 
gather  in  main  room,  recline  in 
reclining  chairs,  and  see  Billy 
Rose,  Jr.,  present  his  new  floor 
show  with  gorgeous  girls.  After 
this,  students  again  hop  in  heli- 
copters, and  reluctantly  fly  home. 

P.S.  The  ventilating  system  is  unique. 

* TABU  perfume  flows  freely  thru 
the  lab,  and  CHANEL  No.  5 is 
generally  scattered  throughout  the 
building. 


LAWRENCE  HIGH  SCHOOL 


Thirty-seven 


PROBLEMS  BY  TIDDINGTON 


Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

I am  interested  in  a toy  who  hates 
women.  What  shall  I do? 

Desperate. 

Join  the  electricity  class,  dearie. 

L.T. 

Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

Here  is  a problem:  One  boy  plays 
ping  pong  and  one  boy  dances.  1 like 
to  play  ping  pong  and  I like  to  dance. 
My  problem — to  dance  or  to  play  ping 
pong? 

Miss  Fencebinder. 
Why  don't  you  take  up  knitting? 

L.T. 

Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

I’m  having  parent  trouble.  I'm  sev- 
enteen but  my  family  still  treats  me  like 
a child.  I’m  in  love  with  a childhood 
sweetheart  and  we  plan  to  be  married 
My  family  disapproves.  My  problem  is, 
shall  I shoot  myself  or  my  parents? 

Perplexed. 

I can  loan  you  my  water  pistol. 

L.T. 

Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

I want  a green-eyed  electrical  en- 
gineer with  red  hair  who  smokes  a 
pipe,  owns  a Cadillac  car,  has  a lodge 
in  Canada,  and  likes  to  read. 

Anxious. 

How  many  eyes  does  he  have  to  have? 

L.T. 

Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

My  boy  friend  didn’t  sneer  at  me 
this  morning.  When  he  sneers  it  means 
he  loves  me.  Well,  he  didn’t  sneer. 
Do  you  suppose  he  stopped  loving  me? 

Sneerful. 


Dear  S: 

If  there  were  a "T"  before  your  name 
you'd  be  all  set.  (T.S.) 

L.T. 

Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

Everybody  says  my  hair  is  too  long. 
It’s  only  touching  the  bottom  of  my 
calf.  Should  1 have  it  tapered  an  eights 
of  an  inch? 

Sunny  alias  Bright. 

Just  sweep  it  back  with  one  hand, 
bang  the  table  with  the  other  hand, 
stamp  the  floor  with  the  other  hand. 
Hmmm? 

L.T. 

Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

It  used  to  be  the  Hyannis  girls,  but 
now  were  heading  home.  And  the 
Hyannis  girls  love  us  and  the  Falmouth 
girls  love  us.  Do  we  have  a problem.'' 

The  Three  Feathers. 

Dear  Three: 

A good  question! 

L.T. 

Dear  Lorraine  Tiddington: 

My  theory  is  that  1 have  a problem 
resulting  in  a defect  of  the  cerebral 
hemisphere.  Consequently  my  intelli- 
gence quotient  registers  genius  while  my 
psychiatrist  denotes  a schizophrenic  con- 
dition, with  a touch  of  schistosity  of  the 
zygomaticotemporal  nerve.  My  prob- 
lem is — how  can  I pass  algebra? 

Frustrated. 

You  are  maybee  askink  me? 

L.T. 


"MY  PROBLEM" 

MY  body  is  in  history 

But  my  mind  in  constant  doubt, 
How  can  l solve  that  mystery 
Why  Bob  took  Nancy  out. 

It’s  true  we  weren’t  steadies 
’Cause  l still  went  with  Alac, 

And  1 did  flirt  some  with  Teddy 
But  what  is  wrong  with  that? 

Fellows  are  so  strange  today. 

What  is  a girl  to  do? 

They  get  you  starry-eyed  and  gay 
And  then  say,  " Phooey  to  you!" 

I guess  I’ll  write  to  Dorothy  Dix 
Tomorrow  without  fail, 

And  maybe  she  can  really  fix 
Ale  up  with  some  nice  male. 

— ★ — ★ — ★ — 

LOCO  LINES 

Everett,  the  poet,  was  asked  one  day 
Why  the  pen  in  hand,  I say?” 

And  he  replied,  with  fevered  brow, 
"How  now,  brown  cow?" 

• * * 

Question  of  the  year:  Did  Richard  open 
the  door? 

Traveler  of  the  year:  Kilroy 
Book  of  the  year:  I was  here,  by  guess 
Who? 

Study  hound  of  the  year:  Prince 


Thirty-eight 
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ALUMNI  NEWS 

June  Miller,  '47 


HATS  OFF! 

To  Richard  Barry,  Honor  Graduate  class  of 
’40,  for  his  latest  honor,  membership  in  the 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  National  fraternity,  and  his 
latest  position  with  the  U.  S.  Embassy  in  Siam. 
# ❖ 

To  Charlotte  McKenzie,  ’40,  Honor  Grad- 
uate and  graduate  of  Barnard,  ’44,  who  entered 
Maryknoli  Novitiate  this  fall.  Charlotte  is 
the  first  L.H.S.  graduate  to  enter  the  convent. 

ijc  »}c  V 

To  Milford  Hatch,  co-editor  of  the  Lawren- 
clan  in  '40,  graduate  Summa  Cum  Laude  from 
Brown  University  in  ’44.  While  at  Brown  he 
was  a member  of  Phi  Beta  Kappa  and  Sigma 
XI  Societies.  His  awards  in  the  field  of  biology 
have  been  numerous.  His  latest,  and  the  one 
for  which  we  all  salute  him,  is  a fellowship  to 
John  Hopkins  University,  awarded  to  him  for 
his  work  on  the  atomic  bomb  at  Oak  Ridge, 
Tennessee. 

»i»  V 

To  Louis  Rabesa,  '38,  Jack  of  all  trades,  or- 
ganizer of  the  Alumni  All-Stars  football,  base- 
ball, and  basketball  teams.  Louie  plays  on  all 
three  teams  and  despite  his  short  stature  is  a 
threat  to  any  opposing  squad.  He’s  well  known 
for  his  refereeing  and  has  done  much  to  pro- 
mote good  sportsmanship  on  Cape  Cod. 

* * * 

To  James  Harding,  ’41,  Honor  Graduate  and 
receiver  of  a four  year  scholarship  to  Renssel- 
aer Polytechnic  Institute,  from  which  he  grad- 
uated with  highest  honors.  James  now  holds 
an  executive  position  in  the  Baklite  Plastic 
Company. 

To  John  DeRose,  Jr.,  ’42,  for  his  book, 
" Times  That  Try  Men's  Souls",  the  combat  his- 
tory of  Company  B,  101st  Engineer  Combat 
Battalion  of  which  John  was  a member.  It  is 
with  the  greatest  pleasure  that  the  Lawrencian 
reprints  a few  excerpts  from  his  book. 

July  1944 

"We  were  still  under  the  impression  that 
this  outfit  would  never  see  action.  Casual- 
ly, this  impression  began  to  take  a differ- 
ent slant.  Things  were  secretly  happening 


all  along,  things  which  we'd  find  out 
about  later  on,  and  which  signified  the 
evident  preparation  our  division  was  mak- 
ing for  overseas  shipment.  Rumors  were 
numerous  and  of  different  varieties.  We 
were  sailing  for  Alaska,  Iceland,  the  South 
Pacific,  the  ETO,  England,  or  whichever 
country  sounded  best  to  the  rumor-mon- 
ger’. 

"Included  among  the  ’eye-opening’ 
events  which  rapidly  took  place,  was  the 
transfer  of  all  of  our  so-called  ’4-F’  per- 
sonnel, or  men  of  limited  service’  calibre, 
the  arrival  of  replacements,  the  fulfillment 
of  'Preparation  for  Overseas  Movement’ 
requirements. 

"As  the  month  progressed,  we  became 
more  and  more  convinced  that  it  wouldn’t 
be  long  now  before  we’d  he  called  to  leave. 

THE  BATTLE  OF  THE  BULGE 

December  1944 

The  morning  of  the  22nd,  we  moved 
ahead  with  the  infantry.  It  was  easy-going 
at  first.  No  Krauts.  No  firing.  No  88’s. 
Just  a walk  ahead.  Gas-masks  were  is- 
sued while  on  the  march.  Then  suddenly, 
came  the  whistle,  the  old  familiar  scream 
of  the  incoming  shells,  the  rapid  small- 
arm  fire,  and  the  flow  of  our  casualties  to 
the  rear.  Tanks  came  back  riddled  with 
bullet  holes.  We  had  encountered  the 
enemy.  We  were  back  in  the  fight  again, 
three  days  before  Christmas! 

The  Germans  were  fighting  fiercely.  On 
our  first  day  of  engagement,  the  snow 
came  down  cold  and  wet.  We  could  spot 
the  infantry  advancing  across  the  snow- 
covered  fields,  wrapped  in  overcoats  and 
blankets,  moving  over  white  field,  dotted 
with  shell  holes,  plenty  of  them.  Just  be- 
fore the  town  of  Grosbous,  we  encount- 
ered a stubborn  pocket  who  chose  to  fight 
it  out  rather  than  surrender.  A patrol  of 
the  104th  had  advanced  into  the  woods, 
And  did  not  return.  They  were  found  dead 
later,  beside  the  dirty  Krauts  who  had  been 
shelled  so  heavily  the  preceding  after- 
noon.” 
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D.A.R.  PILGRIM  ELECTED 


HONOR  ROLL 


MISS  Janet  Carl,  the  senior  girl  who  has 
been  named  by  teachers  and  students  as 
the  Lawrence  High  School  representative  of 
the  D.A.R.,  is  a worthy  choice.  She  is  known 
throughout  the  school  for  her  loyalty,  honesty, 
and  integrity  and  she  is  active  in  extra-curricula 
work.  She  is  a member  of  the  Glee  Club  and 
Photography  Club  at  the  Recreation  Building 
and  was  one  of  the  girls  elected  to  attend  the 
Mass.  Girls’  State  held  at  Bridgewater  Teach- 
ers’ College  last  year.  Miss  Carl  is  also  active 
as  assistant  School  Notes  editor  of  the  Law- 
rencian. 

SENIORS  PRESENT  FARCE 

FOR  the  first  time  in  several  years,  the  sen- 
iors presented  a three-act  farce,  Miss  Jimmy , 
under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  John  B.  Quick  in 
hte  Hall  School  auditorium  on  February  5. 

The  play  told  the  story  of  the  hilarious  ad- 
venture of  Jimmy,  a college  lad,  who  gets  in- 
volved in  an  embarassing  situation  when  he 
enters  an  exclusive  girls’  school  in  search  of  a 
dress.  The  girls  are  on  the  lookout  for  available 
men  to  attend  their  prom  and,  when  they  dis- 
cover Jimmy,  hold  bim  for  ransom  until  his 
friends  agree  to  come  to  the  prom.  Of  course, 
everything  works  out. 

The  cast  of  characters  was:  Louise,  Peggy 
McAdams;  Florence , Marsha  Beebe;  Kitty,  Vir- 
ginia Crocker;  Doris,  Sheila  White;  Harriet, 
Lee  Cordeiro;  Miss  Watkins,  Jeannie  Malzan; 
Jimmy,  Everett  Lumbert;  Droopy,  Donald  Gray, 
and  Prof.  Frazier,  Bert  LaForest. 

Tickets  were  in  charge  of  Barbara  Brown 
and  her  committee,  while  Dorothy  White  and 
other  members  of  the  dramatics  committee 
took  charge  of  properties,  prompting,  and  the 
stage.  The  seniors  realized  more  than  $200  on 
the  play. 


September  - November 
Seniors 

Marilyn  Merrill 
Sophomores 
Priscilla  Jennings 

Greta  Jensen  Pauline  Peterson 

CERTIFICATE  LIST 


Seniors 


Barbara  Brown 
Janet  Carl 
Robert  Donnelly 

Juniors 


Donald  Gray 
Phillip  Peterson 
Efrosini  Tsiknas 


Jean  French  Eleanor  Barry 

Janet  Fenstermaker  Phyllis  Fisher 

Patsy  Graham  Robert  Kendall 

Betty  MacDougall 
Sophomores 
Nancy  Clark 

Richard  Mellor  Joseph  Sambade 


HONOR  ROLL 

November  - December 
Seniors 

Janet  Carl  Marilyn  Merrill 

Phillip  Peterson 

Sophomores 

Greta  Jensen  Janet  Pierce 

CERTIFICATE  LIST 

Seniors 

Marsha  Beebe  Luah  Er'kine 

Barbara  Brown  Louise  Martin 

Gwendolyn  Clough 

Juniors 

Eleanor  Barry  Robert  Kendall 

Janet  Fenstermaker  Betty  MacDougall 

Phyllis  Fisher  Marjorie  Myers 

Sophomores 

Priscilla  Jennings  Richard  Mellor 

Janice  McLaughlin  Pauline  Peterson 
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HI-LIGHTS  OF  THE  FIRST  ANNUAL  L.  H.  S.  SWIM 
MEET  AND  BEAUTY  CONTEST 


Top  Rou  (left  to  right)  : Judges  Choose  Miss  L.FTS.;  Beauty  Contestants  Parade. 
Middle  Rou  : On  Your  Mark,  Get  Set,  Go!;  The  Winnrhs! 

Bottom  Row : Bathing  Beauties  Pose;  Juniors’  Water  Ballet. 
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L.  H.  S.  MERMAIDS 

Left  to  right-.  Nancy  Dean,  Sophomore,  Wins  Free  Style  Rate;  Lee  Cordeiro,  Miss  L.  H.  S.;  Ann 
Thobae,  Ginger  Merrill,  Mermaids  of  Yesteryear. 

SWIM  MEET  AND  BEAUTY  CONTEST  HELD 


IN  the  first  intramural  school  swimming  meet 
and  beauty  contest  held  at  the  Cape  Codder 
Hotel  pool  September  27,  Lee  Cordeiro,  senior, 
was  declared  the  winner  of  the  beauty  contest 
and  the  sophomore  class  won  the  swimming 
meet  with  a total  of  19  points. 

Lee,  attired  in  a two-piece  white  bathing 
suit,  was  crowned  "Miss  Lawrence  High"  by 
Mr.  Elmer  Fuller.  Runners  up  were  Janet  Fen- 
stermaker,  junior,  and  Nancy  Clark,  sophomore. 
Plenty  of  competition  was  provided  by  the 
other  contestants:  Marjorie  Gage,  Marsha 

Beebe,  seniors;  Phyllis  Fisher,  Cynthia  Eldred, 
juniors;  Claire  Illgen,  Patricia  Leonard,  sopho- 
mores; Ann  Thobae,  Lorraine  Huston,  fresh- 
men. 

Competition  also  ran  high  in  the  swimming 
meet  and  the  results  were: 

First  race,  free  style : Nancy  Dean,  first;  Ann 
Thobae,  second;  Carolyn  Solberg,  third;  Eleanor 
Barry,  fourth. 

Second  race,  back  crawl : Frances  Irving,  first; 
Janet  Fenstermaker,  second;  Ann  Peters,  third; 
Gwen  Clough,  fourth. 

Third  race,  free  style : Virginia  Bowman, 
first;  Joan  Vincent,  second;  Cynthia  Eldred, 
third;  Pat  Leonard,  fourth. 

Fourth  race,  American  crawl : June  Miller, 
first;  Phyllis  Fisher,  second;  Nancy  Dean,  third; 
Barbara  Hampton,  fourth. 

Final,  free  style-.  Nancy  Dean,  first;  Joan 
Vincent,  second;  Virginia  Bowman,  third. 

The  final  event  of  the  day  was  a water  ballet 
by  the  juniors.  Participants  were:  Janet  Fen- 


stermaker, Phyllis  Fisher,  Mary  and  Elizabeth 
Tsiknas,  Cynthia  Eldred,  and  Eleanor  Barry. 

Ann  Thobae  and  Ginger  Merrill  provided 
the  humor  of  the  meet  in  a comedy  act. 

Miss  Jane  Cottle,  physical  education  director, 
supervised  the  arrangements  for  the  meet.  Be- 
fore a crowd  of  more  than  two  hundred  spec- 
tators, she  expressed  the  hope  that  the  water 
carnival  would  become  an  annual  affair. 

The  proceeds,  a total  of  $56.35,  benefited 
the  seniors,  who  sponsored  the  meet. 

★ ★ ★ — — . 

MISS  L.  H.  S. 

LEE  CORDEIRO,  winner  of  the  coveted  title, 
Miss  Lawrence  High",  is  well  on  the  road 
to  a successful  career  in  modeling,  which  is  her 
ambition. 

Lee,  a senior,  was  born  March  22,  1929,  and, 
before  coming  to  Lawrence  High,  attended  the 
Fuller  School  for  Girls  in  Fairfield,  Conn., 
where  she  took  a general  course. 

Since  coming  to  Falmouth,  she  has  been  an 
active  member  of  the  Ways  and  Means  com- 
mittee and  is  co-chairman  of  the  Senior  Play 
Committee. 

Lee,  in  spite  of  this  honor,  is  just  another 
average  teen-ager.  She  likes  horseback  riding, 
dancing,  and  apple  pie  a la  mode.  Her  favor- 
ite subject  is  English  and,  to  quote  Lee,  she  is 
happiest  "when  in  Sheboygan,  Wis.” 
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C.  S.  P.  A.  ANNOUNCES  CONTEST 

THE  Columbia  Scholastic  Press  Association 
has  announced  its  twenty-third  annual  con- 
test and  three-day  convention  March  zb,  21,  22, 
1 947,  for  newspapers,  magazines,  ana  other  stu- 
dent publications. 

Last  year,  the  Lawrencian,  which  was  entered 
in  the  contest,  received  first  place  in  tne  CSPA 
rating.  Plans  are  being  maae  by  Mbs  Arenov- 
ski  and  statf  members  for  attending  the  con- 
vention as  usual. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

NINTH  GRADER  WINS  ARMY  BALL 

^'T'HREE  cheers  for  Army!”  was  the  cry 
J-  heard  ’round  L.H.S.  at  the  peak  of  the 
football  season.  At  the  mere  expense  of  a three 
cent  stamp  and  Barbara  Brown’s  stationery,  the 
senior  class  obtained  possession  of  a genuine 
army  pigskin  autographed  by  the  famous 
thirty-three,  to  be  raffled  off  at  a rally  before 
the  big  Thanksgiving  bout  with  Barnstable. 

Ticket  sellers  were  unusually  enthusiastic  and 
Tommy  Oliver,  who  suggested  we  raffle  an 
Army  football,  won  a prize  for  selling  the  most 
chances. 

lhe  coveted  trophy  was  won  by  Johnny  Irv- 
ing, a ninth  grader,  at  the  traditional  Turkey- 
day  rally  held  in  the  Hall  School  gym  on  Wed- 
nesday, Nov.  20.  He  declared,  when  he  was 
questioned,  that  he  would  play  with  it  and 
said,  "I  am  very  happy  to  get  it  and  I'll  certain- 
ly treasure  it.” 


JUNIOR  RED  CROSS 

SHORTLY  before  Thanksgiving,  members  of 
tne  Junior  Red  Cross,  under  tne  supervision 
of  Miss  Helen  G.  Allen,  made  up  boxes  ol  small 
necessities  to  be  distributed  among  the  needy 
people  of  Europe. 

Members  of  the  Junior  Red  Cross  are:  Philip 
Peterson,  President;  Donald  Beauchemin,  Vir- 
ginia Crocker,  Phyllis  Fisher,  Kaleroy  Hatzikon, 
Mary  Tsiknas,  Joseph  Sambade,  Louise  Allen, 
Sandra  Ofstrock,  Janice  McLane,  and  Ed  Peter- 
son. 

MENTAL  MARVEL  PERFORMS 

WILLIAM  Wallace,  noted  mental  marvel, 
performed  for  L.H.S.  students  in  one  of 
the  most  entertaining  assemblies  of  the  year 
on  January  17  in  the  Hall  School  auditorium. 
Mr.  Wallace  specializes  in  performing  remark- 
able feats  of  memory  which  he  explains  is  due 
to  the  ability  to  visualize;  that  is,  to  form  a 
very  clear  mental  picture.  He  has  appeared  on 
"Hobby  Lobby”  several  times  and  performed 
similar  feats  over  the  air. 

Mr.  Wallace  began  his  program  by  memoriz- 
ing half  a deck  of  cards,  and  doing  difficult 
arithmetical  programs  in  his  head.  Bill  Lopes, 
who  acted  as  his  assistant  throughout  the  pro- 
gram, checked  his  figures  on  a blackboard.  The 
climax  of  his  performance  was  when  he  demon- 
strated that  he  had  memorized  the  Sears  and 
Roebuck  catalogue. 

Mr.  Wallace,  who  was  introduced  by  Barbara 
Brown,  answered  many  questions  after  his  per- 
formance and  explained  how  he  came  to  be  a 
mental  marvel. 

DIVER  SHOWS  MOVIES 

AN  under-water  movie,  "Danger  is  my  Hob- 
by,” was  shown  by  Irwin  A.  Williamson, 
noted  deep-sea  diver  and  under-water  photog- 
rapher, to  the  Lawrence  and  Hall  School  pupils 
at  an  assembly  in  the  Hall  School  auditorium 
on  October  28.  The  movie  included  scenes  of 
under-water  animals,  in  fight  with  an  octopus, 
and  searching  through  ruins  of  boats. 

KEY  TO  TEN  TOP  TUNES 

( Page  49) 

1.  "Laughin’  on  the  Outside,  Cryin’  on  the  Inside"; 
2.  "Let  it  Snow”;  3.  "The  Gypsy”;  4.  "Symphony”; 
5.  "Give  me  Five  Minutes  More”;  6 "All  Through 
the  Day";  7.  "To  Each  His  Own”;  8.  "Oh  What  it 
Seemed  to  Be”;  9.  "I  Can’t  Begin  to  Tell  You”;  10. 
"They  Say  it’s  Wonderful”. 
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CHRISTMAS  DANCE 

THE  first  semi-formal  dance  of  the  school 
year,  sponsored  by  the  senior  class,  was  en- 
joyed by  more  than  80  students  and  alumni  on 
December  27  at  the  Ealmouth  Recreation  Cen- 
ter. 

At  a dollar  a throw,  couples  danced  to  the 
music  of  the  "Nik-Nax  ",  a smooth  orchestra 
from  Chatham,  which  gave  out  with  both  sweet 
and  hot.  Eor  refreshments  they  were  served 
solid  punch  and  cookies  by  a very  efficient 
committee. 

Besides  the  usual  teen-age  crowd  which  at- 
tends most  school  functions,  many  L.H.S.  alum- 
ni, home  from  college  for  the  Christmas  vaca 
tion  were  present  with  their  guests. 

The  dance  was  chaperoned  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Arthur  Harper,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Schulz,  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morton  Francis. 

★ ★ ★ 


Left  to  right:  Phillip  Peterson,  June  Miller,  Everett 
Lumbert,  Marilyn  Merrill. 


SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President — E\erett  Lumbert 
Vice-President — June  Miller 
Secretary — Marilyn  Merrill 
Treasurer — Phillip  Peterson 


SENIOR  NOTES 

THANKS  to  Captain  John  R.  Peterson,  own- 
er of  the  "Cape  Codder”  Hotel,  Miss  Kath- 
leen Arenovski,  senior  adviser;  Miss  Jane  Cot- 
tle, athletic  director;  and  the  girls  of  Lawrence 
High,  the  swimming  meet  and  beauty  contest 
held  at  the  Cape  Codder  was  a big  success. 
Besides  netting  the  Senior  class  $50,  it  brought 
to  light  such  senior  aquatic  stars  as  Caroline 
Solberg,  June  Miller,  Gwen  Clough,  and  Vir- 
ginia Bowman.  Congratulations  are  also  in 
order  to  Lee  Cordeiro  for  winning  "Miss  Law- 
rence High  School”  and  to  the  other  two  con- 
testants, Marsha  Beebe  and  Marjorie  Gage. 

The  lucky  Seniors  managed  to  draw  the 
"coke”  concession  again  for  the  football  games. 
The  "coke-sellers”  under  Barbara  Brown  were 
present  at  all  the  games  and  brought  in  a profit 
that  is  well  worth  bragging  about.  For  the  bas- 
ketball season  the  seniors  have  conceded  the 
sale  of  coke  to  the  juniors. 

For  her  prize-winning  essay  on  the  future 
of  Airmail,  Marilyn  Merrill  was  awarded  $7.00. 
Congratulations! 

The  Ways  and  Means  Committee  did  it 
again  by  putting  over  a successful  Food  Sale 
in  the  shop  of  the  Falmouth  Valet  Service. 

Tommy  Oliver’s  idea  to  raffle  off  the  Army 
football  not  onlv  enriched  the  Senior  treasury, 
but  also  made  John  Irving  a Hall  School  stu- 
dent, a very  happy  boy. 


SENIOR  WAYS  AND 
MEANS  COMMITTEE 

Co-chairmen,  Donald  Beauchemin  and  Paul- 
ina Goss;  Bert  LaForest,  June  Miller,  Marilyn 
Merrill,  Peggy  McAdams,  Bill  Lopes,  Gilbert 
Allenby,  Joseph  Hanley,  Richard  Cummings, 
Barbara  Hersey,  Barbara  Hazelton. 

SENIOR  SOCIAL  COMMITTEE 

Chairman,  Barbara  Brown;  Sheila  White, 
Joanne  Tassinari,  Efrosini  Tsiknas,  Lee  Cor- 
deiro, Dorothy  White,  Elizabeth  Monterio,  and 
Mary  Cantwell. 

★ ★ ★ 

True  to  his  promise,  Vantine  arrived  in  time 
to  take  Senior  pictures  before  December.  Christ- 
mas presents  were  no  problem  at  all  for  the 
Seniors. 

The  Christmas  Semi-Formal,  held  on  Dec. 
27,  helped  to  ring  in  the  New  Year  for  the 
Seniors. 

Christmas  spirit  was  everywhere  in  L.H.S. 
this  year.  Evidence  of  this  could  be  found  in 
the  highly  decorated  tree  in  the  hall,  in  the 
carolers,  and  in  the  behavior  of  the  students 
at  the  Christmas  assembly. 

The  Senior  Class  gives  a rising  vote  of  thanks 
to  Mrs.  John  B.  Quick  for  coaching  us  in  the 
class  play,  "Miss  Jimmy.” 
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Left  to  right : William  Viega,  Harold  Croft,  Gussie 
Tollios,  Janet  Fenstermaker. 

JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President — Gussie  Tollios 
Vice-President — Harold  Croft 
Secretary — Janet  Fenstermaker 
Treasurer — William  Viega 
Social  Chairman — Robert  Kendall 
Vice-Chairman — Phyllis  Fisher 
Social  Committee — Janet  Fenstermaker, 
Gwendolyn  Lee,  Jack  Hadley,  and 
George  Lumbert 

★ ★ ★ 

JUNIOR  JOTTINGS 

This  Junior  Class  has  no  Ways  and  Means 
Committee  this  year.  It  has,  instead,  monthly 
dues  of  twenty-five  cents. 

* * * 

The  Junior  Home  Room  Representatives  for 
the  Red  Cross  drive  were — Room  11,  Phyllis 
Fisher;  Room  14,  Kaleroy  Hatzikon;  Room  15, 
Elizabeth  Tsiknas.  During  the  drive,  regula- 
tion size  boxes  were  filled  with  useful  articles 
and  small  toys.  These  boxes  were  sent  over- 
seas to  aid  less  fortunate  children. 

# * # 

We  appreciate  the  time  spent  by  Mary  and 
Elizabeth  Tsiknas  and  Elizabeth  Salthouse  in 
selling  football  tickets  at  all  the  home  games. 
* * * 

A Valentine  Prom  is  being  planned  for  Feb- 
ruary 16.  It  will  be  a semi-formal  dance,  and 
will  be  held  at  the  Falmouth  Recreation  Build- 
ing. 

* 

As  soon  as  the  weather  permits,  the  class  wall 
have  a skating  party. 


Many  of  the  members  of  the  Junior  Class 
who  went  out  for  sports  this  year  made  the 
football  and  basketball  teams.  They  are: 

Boys:  Football;  Frank  DeSouza,  captain, 
Kenneth  Smith,  Curtis  Smith,  Albert  Malzan, 
Robert  Kendall,  Philip  Stewart.  Basketball: 
First  Team;  Jerry  DeMello,  Kenneth  Smith, 
Albert  Malzan;  Second  Team,  Richard  Perry, 
Jack  Hadley,  Robert  Kendall,  Bernard  Balona. 

Girls:  Basketball,  First  Team,  Elizabeth 

Tsiknas,  captain,  Kaleroy  Hatzikon,  Ann  Nick- 
elson,  Betty  MacDougall,  Mary  Tsiknas,  Joan 
Marshall,  Patsy  Graham,  Elizabeth  Salthouse; 
Second  Team,  Charlotte  Martin,  Janet  Fenster- 
maker, Frances  Hilton. 

★ ★ ★ 


FOOTBALL  RALLY  DANCE  GIVEN 

COLUMBUS  Day  Eve  was  the  fitting  date 
for  the  snappy  Football  Rally  Dance  spon- 
sored by  the  Junior  Class  at  the  Recreation 
Center.  Game  excitement  ran  high. 

Although  the  boys  on  the  team  had  to  leave 
early,  because  of  the  game  the  next  day,  the 
building  was  well  filled. 

The  program,  conducted  by  George  Lum- 
bert, Master  of  Ceremonies,  included  a song 
by  Kenneth  Smith,  cheers  by  the  cheerleaders, 
and,  the  high  light  of  the  evening,  an  unex- 
pected visit  by  Mrs.  Maurice  Tobin.  She  gave 
a short  talk  on  opportunities  of  the  Recreation 
Building. 

Refreshments,  consisting  of  sandwiches,  cook- 
ies, and  coke,  were  served  at  the  snack  bar. 
Prizes  were  given  for  novelty  dances. 

Miss  Helen  McKenzie  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ar- 
thur Powers  were  chaperons. 


★ ★ ★ 
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SOPHOMORE  DIARY 

Greta  Jensen,  ’49 

NEW  YEAR’S  EVE!  1947  is  almost  here. 

As  I sit  here,  I think  of  all  the  things 
that  have  happened  since  our  entry  into  Law- 
rence High.  Would  you  like  to  see  my  diary? 

SEPT.  9-  Dear  Diary, 

Today  we  have  finally  started  on  our  last 
lap  of  school.  Lawrence  High  has  met  our 
highest  expectations.  Gee,  are  we  excited! 
I wonder  what’s  in  store  for  us? 

SEPT.  20.  It  seems  we  have  musical  genius  in 
our  midst.  Blanche  Morris,  Priscilla  Jen- 
nings, Nancy  Clark,  Cynthia  Leighton,  and 
Marciana  Fonseca  are  members  of  the  Glee 
Club. 

SEPT.  27.  The  Senior  Class  started  a new  cus- 
tom for  all  to  follow  this  afternoon  when  it 
inaugurated  a swimming  meet  and  bathing 
beauty  contest  at  Cape  Codder  Hotel.  The 
Sophomores  didn’t  do  very  badly  either.  In 
fact  we  did  very  well  (of  course  we  knew 
we  would,  but  we  were  happier  when  it  was 
over).  Nancy  Dean,  with  the  help  of  Frannie 
Irving,  won  the  swim  meet  for  us.  The  three 
dollars  meant  a lot  to  us,  not  only  for  the 
money,  but  for  what  it  stood.  Pat  Leonard, 
Nancy  Clark,  and  Claire  Illgen  were  our 
elected  bathing  beauties.  Nancy  Clark  was 
elected  the  sophomore  beauty.  Who  knows, 
she  may  be  a future  Miss  America! 

OCT.  7.  Tonight  the  teen-age  club  elected  their 
officers.  The  Sophomores  claim  two  of  the 
officers  as  our  own.  George  Fish  is  vice- 
president,  and  Nancy  Clark  is  secretary. 

OCT.  12.  Columbus  Day!  Same  day  that  we 
opened  our  football  season,  and  with  Barn- 


Lunc.h  Hour 


Left  to  right:  Cynthia  Augusta,  Nancy  Clark, 

George  Fish,  Priscilla  Jennings. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President — George  Fish 
Vice-President — Nancy  Clark 
Secretary — Priscilla  Jennings 
Treasurer — Cynthia  Augusta 
Social  Chairman — Tommy  Roberts 
W ays  and  Aleans  Chairman — Frances  Irving 

★ ★ ★ 

stable,  no  less.  George  Fish,  Lawrence  Costa, 
Dick  Corey,  were  our  great  contributions  to 
the  team  this  year.  George  even  made  a 
touchdown  in  the  Yarmouth  game.  I just 
love  football  players;  they’re  so — so — so,  and 
that  reminds  me,  aren’t  Doris  and  Nancy 
cute  sophomore  cheerleaders? 

OCT.  14.  Today  the  magazine  campaign  ended. 
Nancy  Russell,  our  captain,  led  us  to  victory. 
We  were  glad  of  this,  but  in  a way  disap- 
pointed at  the  lack  of  competition. 

NOV.  22.  Martha  Rogers,  Cynthia  Augusta, 
Barbara  Cummings,  and  Marciana  Fonseca 
are  on  the  basketball  team.  The  second  team, 
I mean. 

DEC.  12.  Today  the  winners  of  the  Airmail 
Essay  Contest  were  announced.  Would  you 
believe  it?  Sondra  Ofstrock  and  Greta  Jen- 
sen won  second  and  third  prizes. 

DEC.  13.  The  Sophomore  rooms  had  100% 
in  Junior  Red  Cross  today.  Tanice  McLane  is 
captain  of  Room  22,  Sondra  Ofstrock  of 
Room  24.  and  Louise  Allen  of  Room  21. 
Now,  the  clock  is  striking  twelve  and  1947 
jd|is  beginning.  Here’s  to  a better  and  happier 
■■year  for  the  SOPHOMORE  CLASS. 


Forty-six 

VOCATIONAL  DIRECTOR 
WELCOMED 

LAWRENCE  High  School  welcomes  John  B. 

Quick  to  its  staff  as  Personal  Guidance 
Director.  Born  in  Yehamah,  Nebraska,  Mr. 
Quick  attended  Cornell  University,  Mansfield 
State  Teachers’  College,  and  Bucknell  Univers- 
ity. After  receiving  his  B.S.  degree,  he  taught 
in  Waverly,  New  York.  He  served  during  the 
war  as  an  Army  Captain  in  the  Anti-Aircraft, 
and  later  on  did  guidance  work  in  Frankfort, 
Germany,  with  the  385th  and  894th  AW- 
A.A.A.  bms.  Mr.  Quick  was  stationed  at  Camp 
Edwards  from  January  to  July  in  1943,  and 
liked  Falmouth  so  well  that  he  decided  to  make 
it  his  home.  After  his  discharge  in  February, 
1946,  Mr.  Quick  taught  7th  grade  math  at  the 
Henry  W.  Hall  School.  He  is  now  doing  guid- 
ance work  in  this  school  as  well  as  teaching 
algebra  I to  the  ninth  graders. 

Mr.  Quick  has  many  outside  interests,  but 
his  favorites  are  wood-work  and  reading.  One 
of  his  chief  goals  for  the  new  school  is  to  see 
that  pupils  get  a chance  to  take  courses  in  the 
vocations  which  interest  them. 


★ — ★ — ★ 


NEW  ENGLISH  INSTRUCTOR 
GREETED 

LAWRENCE  High  School  would  also  like  to 
to  welcome  as  the  new  Sophomore  English 
teacher,  Miss  Patricia  Moorman,  who  has  taken 
the  place  of  Mrs.  Robert  Luccock,  the  former 
Miss  Barbara  Follansbee. 

Miss  Moorman  was  born  in  Jamestown,  Ohio. 
She  worked  her  way  through  The  American 
International  College  in  Springfield,  Mass., 
where  she  received  a B.A.  in  English.  She 
taught  high  school  English  at  Kents  Hill  Pre- 
paratory School  in  Maine  for  three  years.  She 
also  had  complete  charge  of  girls’  sports  there. 
Miss  Moorman  taught  English  in  Vineyard 
Haven,  where  she  also  coached  girls’  basketball, 
last  year.  For  the  past  four  summers  she  has 
attended  the  University  of  Maine,  where  she  has 
nearly  completed  the  requirements  for  a M.A. 
in  English.  Miss  Moorman  enjoys  reading,  loves 
animals,  and  likes  basketball.  She  said  her  rea- 
son for  teaching  was  that  she  likes  young  peo- 
ple. This  is  easily  understood  by  her  pleasing 
personality. 
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SPEAKERS  DESCRIBE  PROFESSIONS 

r | *HE  students  of  Lawrence  High  heard  a pro- 
gram  of  speakers,  October  31,  intended  to 
stimulate  interest  in  various  vocations.  The 
speakers  represented  all  walks  of  life  and  they 
described  the  advantages  and  interests  of  their 
particular  professions.  This  program  was  the 
first  in  a series  of  vocational  afternoons  planned 
by  John  B.  Quick,  vocational  director,  for  high 
school  students  who  wish  to  decide  on  a career. 

The  speakers  were  Mrs.  Hannah  Raysel,  buy- 
ing, modeling,  fashion  design ; Harry  V.  Law- 
rence, landscaping'.  Miss  Isabel  Jenkins,  music, 
John  Van  Arsdale,  aviation',  Gordon  I.  Miller, 
business',  Bruno  Tassinari,  mechanics;  Dr.  Bost- 
wick  Ketchum,  science',  Alfred  Houser,  boats'. 
Miss  Elizabeth  Pope,  teaching',  Milton  Schlag- 
enhauf,  engineering ; Mrs.  Miriam  Darrow,  sec- 
retarial work',  Morton  P.  Francis,  accounting', 
and  James  M.  Pafford,  construction. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

CRAYON  WIZARD  SHOWS  TALENT 

PITT  PARKER,  a well-known  crayon  wiz- 
ard, combined  his  drawings  with  Yankee 
philosophy  at  an  assembly  held  for  Lawrence 
and  Hall  School  pupils  in  the  Hall  School  audi- 
torium on  November  19. 

Mr.  Parker  demonstrated  his  skill  by  drawing 
everything  from  a house  to  a hopeful  woman 
in  a beauty  shop.  As  he  drew,  Mr.  Parker  talk- 
ed constantly  about  his  boyhood  and  views  on 
life.  In  one  part  of  the  program,  he  succeeded 
in  producing  a house  out  of  a sunset.  Mr.  Par- 
ker also  illustrated  the  various  characteristics 
of  different  races  by  modeling  in  clay. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

SCHOLARSHIP  OFFERED 

Four  seniors  chosen  by  their  classmates  to 
represent  Lawrence  High  in  the  Pepsi-Cola 
Scholarship  contest — Marilyn  Merrill,  Janet 
Carl.  Everett  Lumbert,  and  Phillip  Peterson — 
will  be  given  a two  hour  scholastic  aptitude 
test  on  February  14. 

The  scholarship  offered  the  winners  pays 
four  years'  tuition  to  any  accredited  college 
twentv-five  dollars  a month  toward  room  and 
board,  laboratory  and  general  college  fees,  and 
traveling  expenses  at  the  rate  of  three  cents  a 
mile  for  one  round  trip  to  college  each  year. 
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Bert  LaForest,  ’47  Joanne  T as  smart,  ’47 

Marsha  Beebe,  ’47  Robert  Kendall.  ’48 


AMERICA'S  1946  MUSICAL  CHOICES 

HOW  does  your  opinion  of  the  1946’s  lead- 
ing musicians  compare  with  the  result  of 
a poll  taken  by  "Downbeat”,  the  country’s  most 
popular  musical  magazine?  Here  are  America’s 
choices,  according  to  this  recent  survey: 
SWING  BAND  Duke  Ellington 

SWEET  BAND  Duke  Ellington 

FAVORITE  SOLOIST  Benny  Goodman 

SMALL  INSTRUMENTAL 

COMBINATION  King  Cole  Trio 

SMALL  VOCAL 

COMBINATION  Pied  Pipers 

MALE  SINGER  Frank  Sinatra 

GIRL  SINGER  Peggy  ^ee 

KING  OF  CORN  Spike  Jones 

DOWN  THE  SCALE 


STUDENT  members  of  the  Falmouth  Com- 
munity Orchestra  directed  by  Gustav  Hus- 
berg  are:  Bette  MacDougall,  Carol  Lusk,  Mar}' 
Tskinas,  Kaleroy  Hatzikon,  Phil  Stewart,  Gussie 
Tollios,  Bob  Kendall,  and  John  Gustafson.  The 
orchestra  meets  Monday  nights  from  8:00  to 
10:00  in  the  auditorium. 

* — •¥■—* 

Hear  yourself  as  others  hear  you!!!  Students 
will  soon  be  able  to  record  their  talents  on  the 
combination  radio  phonograph  in  the  Hall 
School  Auditorium.  It  is  honed  the  Glee  Club, 
Orchstra  and  Band  will  record  their  programs 
to  aid  in  improving  their  performances. 

* — •¥■ — -¥■ 

Thanks  to  the  seventh,  eighth,  nimh.  and 
tenth  grade  girls’  glee  clubs  for  serenading  us 
on  December  20.  We  are  grateful  to  you  for 
putting  us  in  a holiday  mood. 


Did  you  notice  the  choral  robes  worn  at  the 
Christmas  concert?  They  belong  to  the  Congre- 
gational and  Episcopal  churches. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

Miss  Cahoon  and  her  group  will  go  to  Brat- 
tleboro,  Vt.,  this  year  for  the  New  England 
Festival  Concert. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

The  L.H.S.  Glee  Club  hopes  to  have  a "Pop” 
Concert  with  the  Barnstable  High  Glee  Club 
in  the  spring.  If  plans  materialize,  the  concert 
will  be  held  one  evening  in  both  towns. 

ARABIAN  MUSICAL 
IN  PRODUCTION 

JEWELS  of  the  Desert,’’  a musical  comedy 

I in  two  acts,  will  be  presented  by  the  L.H.S. 

Mixed  Glee  Club  at  the  Hall  School  Audi- 
torium in  the  early  spring.  Mrs.  John  B.  Quick 
is  helping  the  group  as  dramatic  coach  and 
Charlotte  Martin  is  serving  as  accompanist. 

The  operetta,  which  involves  desert  mystery 
as  well  as  desert  romance,  contains  several  beau- 
tiful melodies. 

The  players,  in  order  of  their  appearance, 
will  be:  Abdullah,  Galen  Powers;  Professor 
Lythe,  Barksdale  McBeth;  Nana,  Joan  Marshall; 
Caesar , Bob  Kendall;  Miss  Lythe,  Caroline  Sol- 
berg;  Betty,  June  MiJle;  Carrie  all,  Froso  Tsik- 
nas;  Lieut.  Andrews,  Gilbert  Allenby;  Gheeko, 
Gussie  Tollios;  Lady  Grady,  Marilyn  Merrill; 
Benerulah.  Bert  LaForest. 

Proceeds  from  the  production  will  help  de- 
fray expenses  of  the  New  England  Music 
Festival. 
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SONG  OF  NORWAY  HEARD 

A comical  fisherman,  an  eccentric  French- 
man, an  Italian  Prima  Donna,  and  a Nor- 
wegian composer  combine  to  make  an  interest- 
ing plot  for  the  operetta,  "Song  of  Norway’’, 
which  thirty-five  L.H.S.  students  attended  at 
the  Boston  Opera  House  on  October  24.  Tune- 
ful songs  set  to  immortal  music  and  colorful 
costumes  both  contributed  to  the  success  of 
the  production. 

The  story  deals  with  the  most  confused 
stage  of  Edward  Grieg’s  young  life  when  his 
humble  plans  for  the  future  are  diverted  by 
the  deliberate  attentions  of  Countess  Louisa 
Giovanni.  He  immediately  achieves  success  and 
fame  but  (his)  upon  the  death  of  his  dear 
friend,  Rikard  Nordra,  Grieg  returns  to  Nor- 
way to  continue  where  he  left  off  and  the 
curtain  falls  on  the  last  strains  of  his  ever- 
famous  A Minor  Concerto. 

★ ★ ★ 

GLEE  CLUB  ACTIVITIES 

FOR  the  first  time  in  several  years,  Law- 
rence High  School  has  become  acutely 
music  conscious.  This  rebirth  of  music  ap- 
preciation has  all  ben  brought  about  by  Miss 
Olive  Cahoon,  music  supervisor,  who  prod- 
ded the  latent  talents  of  some  fifty  high  school 
students  and  brought  forth  sounds  that  were 
strangely  musical.  Outstanding  among  her 
many  activities,  the  L.H.S.  mixed  glee  club 
has  shown  unusual  ability  and  industry.  Thus 
far,  the  club  has  presented  a Christmas  concert 
for  the  public  and  an  assembly  for  the  Law- 
rence and  Hall  schools. 

The  members  are  now  working  on  an  op- 
eretta, "Jewels  of  the  Desert",  to  be  presented 
in  March.  Also  in  March,  a group  of  students 
will  attend  the  annual  New  England  Music 
Festival  in  Vermont  to  blend  their  vocal  tal- 
ents with  those  of  student  musicians  from  all 
parts  of  New  England.  Despite  the  heavy  de- 
mands placed  on  these  students  in  school  work 
they  have  and  will  continue  to  sing  for  their 
own  good  and  for  the  good  of  the  school. 

The  members  of  the  Senior  High  School 
Glee  Club  are:  Patsy  Graham,  Kaleroy  Hatzi- 
kon,  Elizabeth  and  Mary  Tsiknas,  Frances  Hil- 
ton, June  Miller,  Marsha  Beebe,  Janet  Fenster- 
maker,  Phyllis  Fisher,  Betty  Salthouse,  Bettv 
MacDougall,  Alice  Murphy,  Eleanor  Barry,  Ef- 
rosini  Tsiknas,  Joanne  Tassinari,  Albert  Malzan, 


George  Lumbert,  Phil  Stewart,  Tommy  Roberts, 
Kenneth  Smith,  Gilbert  Allenby,  Robert  Ken- 
dall, Jack  Hadley,  Gussie  Tollios,  Galen  Powers, 
Bert  LaForest,  George  Souza,  Janet  Carl,  Caro- 
line Solberg,  Marilyn  Merrill,  Joan  Marshall, 
and  Marjorie  Myers. 

★ ★ ★ 

GLEE  CLUB  CONCERT  GIVEN 

MIXED  Glee  Club,  attired  in  maroon  choral 
gowns  produced  a sightly  effect  at  their 
Christmas  concert  on  December  18.  The  group, 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Olive  Cahoon,  pre- 
sented a program  of  Christmas  music  to  which 
they  gave  much  of  their  time  and  effort.  Selec- 
tions were:  Break  Forth  O Beauteous  Heaven- 
ly Light”,  "What  Child  Is  This?”  "God  Rest 
Ye  Merry  Gentlemen,”  "Angels  and  Shepherds,” 
March  of  Tourraine,”  "Jesus,  Joy  of  Man’s 
Desiring,”  "Commit  Thy  Ways,”  "Shepherd 
Boy,”  Where’er  You  Walk,”  "Come  Sing  With 
Us,"  "Peter  Piper,”  "A  Policeman’s  Lot,”  "Chor- 
us of  the  Pirates,”  "Snake  Charmer,”  "Where 
Bag  Pipes  Play,”  "Listen  to  the  Lambs,”  and 
"Holiday  Song.” 

Guest  artists  for  the  occasion  were  the  Hay- 
den Harp  Duo,  who  specialized  in  playing 
Irish  melodies. 

★ — — ★ ★ 

L.  H.  S.  BAND  ORGANIZED 

UNDER  the  able  direction  of  Music  Super- 
visor Miss  M.  Olive  Cahoon,  a school  band 
was  started  in  the  latter  part  of  October  of  this 
school  term.  There  is  much  enthusiasm  and  in- 
terest throughout  the  school  system  in  this  new 
musical  body.  Rehearsals  have  been  after  school 
in  the  Hall  school  Auditorium. 

The  band  membership  at  present  consists  of 
the  following:  Betty  Ann  Morse,  Elizabeth 
Tsiknas,  Catherine  Hatzikon,  Betty  MacDou- 
gall.  Carol  Lusk,  Jane  Landers,  Olina  Rose, 
Philip  Steu'art,  John  Justison,  Robert  Lopes, 
and  Donald  Torres. 

Many  students  from  the  fourth  grade  through 
high  school  are  showing  excellent  promise  and 
will  soon  swell  the  membership  after  complet- 
ing a beginning  course  in  clarinet,  trumoet, 
drum,  and  trombone  The  future  succe's  of  the 
band  depends  largely  upon  the  lower  grade  be- 
ginners in  these  instruments. 

Next  year  the  band  hopes  to  present  itself 
before  the  town  in  full  regalia  and  oarticipate 
in  town  parades  as  well  as  at  L.H.S.  gridiron 
encounters. 
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TEN  TOP  TUNES  OF  1946 


Above  are  the  titles  of  America’s  Ten  Top  Tunes  of  1946.  If  you  can  guess  all  ten,  you're 
'sharp”;  six,  "you're  natural"  and  less  than  six,  you're  "flat.”  Modulate  to  page  42  for  answers. 


ORCHESTRA  ACTIVITIES 

O you  think  that  being  in  an  orchestra  is 
ah  worK  and  no  play!  Well,  it  isn  t — when 
you  have  an  excellent  ^director,  such  as  Mbs 
olive  L-anoon!  Aireauy  she  has  outlined  seveial 
activities  that  will  be  strictly  pleasurable  lor 
musically  minded  students. 

Not  very  far  away  is  the  Annual  New  Eng- 
land Music  Festival,  being  held  this  March  in 
Brattleboro,  Vermont.  A tew  Lawrence  High 
School  students  will  again  have  the  privilege 
of  playing  in  a two-hundred  piece  orchestxa 
under  the  direction  of  Albert  Wassell — noted 
musician.  Judging  from  the  reports  of  last 
year's  highly  successful  festival,  is  it  little  won- 
der that  everyone  is  anxious  for  March  to 
arrive! 

There  is  another  new  proposal  in  the  wind 
for  having  our  own  Cape  Cod  Music  Festival 
some  time  in  the  spring.  Fellow  music-enthus 
iasts  of  the  Cape  would  then  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  meeting  and  working  with  each  other 
right  on  home  territory. 

For  one  interesting  program  this  year  it  is 
hoped  that  Lawrence  High  can  combine  talents 
with  the  accomplished  Senior  Orchestra  of 
Barnstable  High  School.  The  purpose  would  be 
to  present  a Cape  "Pops  Concert” — something 
that  would  meet  with  everyone’s  taste.  It  would 
help  cement  good  will  relations  between  our 
rival  schools  too! 

Right  now  the  rehearsals  are  spent  working 


on  varied  selections  that  will  be  used  at  school 
assemblies.  Shortly,  plans  for  the  all-important 
graduation  music  will  be  discussed  and  worx 
will  be  started  on  its  preparation.  Thus  will  end 
a year  of  success  and  enjoyment  as  far  as  the 
Lawrence  High  School  Orchestra  is  concerned. 

The  presiding  officers  of  the  orchestra  at 
present  are: 

President — Robert  Kendall 
Vice  President — Gussie  Tollio 
Secretary-T reasurer- — Charlotte  Martin 

The  fifteen  musically-minded  members  are: 
Mary  Tsiknas,  Charlotte  Martin,  Kaleroy  Hat- 
zikon,  Betty  Ann  Morse,  Lillie  Rose,  Brenda 
Bowman,  Carol  Lusk,  Jane  Landers,  Marsha 
Beebe,  Betty  MacDougall,  Bob  Kendall,  Phil 
Stewart,  Gussie  Tollio,  George  Souza,  and 
Robert  Pratt. 

★ ★ ★ 

CONCERT  SERIES  POPULAR 

IF  you  are  a member  of  the  Cape  Cod  Com- 
munity Concert  Association,  consider  your- 
self fortunate  to  be  able  to  witness  these  pro- 
grams of  professional  entertainment.  New 
student  memberships  were  revoked  this  year 
because  of  seating  capacity.  Many  have  already 
enjoyed  the  Columbia  Opera  Quartet  and  the 
Graudan  Ensemble  and  are  looking  forward  to 
John  Sebastian,  famous  harmonica  soloist,  and 
the  St.  Louis  Sinfonietta. 
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FROM  THE  SIDELINES 


Top  row,  left  to  right:  Cheerleaders  and  Wussell;  Down  the  Field.  Second  row:  Yarmouth 
Game;  On  the  line  of  scrimmage.  Third  row:  In  Action;  In  a Huddle.  Bottom  row:  Cheerlead- 
ers in  Action;  Signals  Called. 


LAWRENCE  HIGH  SCHOOL 


Fifty-one 


CRIMSON  FIVE  WIN  SEVEN  STRAIGHT 

- SEXTET  TAKES  SANDWICH  10-7 


BOYS'  BASKETBALL 
SCHEDULE 


LAWRENCE  EDGES 
HARWICH 


GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 
SCHEDULE 


January : 

3 Fal. 
7 Fal. 

10  Fal. 
14  Fal. 
17  Fal. 
21  Fal. 
24  Fal. 
28  Fal. 
February: 

4 Fal. 


51 

25 

25 

42 

47 

51 

66 

61 

33 


Sandwich 

35 

Vineyard  Haven 

28 

Barnstable 

29 

Harwich 

37 

Wareham 

21 

Yarmouth 

38 

Bourne 

29 

Sandwich 

37 

Harwich 

29 

Total  401  Total  283 

February — 

7 Falmouth  at  Wareham 
11  Yarmouth  at  Falmouth 
14  Falmouth  at  Bourne 
18  Orleans  (pending) 

20  Falmouth  at  Vineyard  Haven 
25  Brockton  Tournament 


T N the  most  hotly  contested  game  of 
'*■  the  season,  the  Crimson  Five  of 
Lawrence  downed  a fast  breaking  Har- 
wich squad  33-29.  From  the  starting 
whistle  to  the  end  of  the  game  the  bat- 
tle raged  and  the  fans  howled  as  the 
two  squads  matched  pass  for  pass  and 
shot  for  shot,  tying  the  score  four  dif- 
ferent times  in  the  third  period,  and 
setting  the  tally  at  29-29  with  less  than 
a minute  to  play. 

For  15  seconds  the  ball  changed 
hands  with  neither  team  finding  an 
opening  until  Peterson  of  Lawrence  hit 
the  loop  from  nearly  mid-court  and 
put  the  Crimson  in  the  lead.  Smith 
found  an  opening  in  the  Harwich  wall 
20  seconds  later  and  chalked  up  the 
final  score  of  the  evening. 


January: 

3 L.H.S.  at  Sandwich 

7 Vineyard  Haven  at  L.H.S. 

9 Barnstable  at  L.H.S. 

16  L.H.S.  at  Bourne 
23  Yarmouth  at  L.H.S. 

28  Sandwich  at  L.H.S. 

30  L.H.S.  at  Barnstable 

February: 

12  L.H.S.  at  Yarmouth 
20  L.H.S.  at  Vineyard  Haven 

March : 

4 Wareham  at  L.H.S. 

11  L.H.S.  at  Wareham 

- — ★ — ★ — ★ — 

L.  H.  S.  22  - FACULTY  28 


★ ★ ★ 

NEXT  SEASON'S  CAPTAIN 

THE  Crimson  grid  squad  of  1947 
will  be  captained  by  Frank  De- 
Souza,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Antone  De- 
Souza,  Waquoit.  Frank  is  a 17  year  old 
junior  with  a record  of  two  year’s  ex- 
perience in  the  right  tackle  position. 
This  past  season  he  was  one  of  the 
biggest  supports  in  the  Lawrence  for- 
ward wall,  and,  unless  some  unforseen 
event  occurs,  next  season  he  will  do  a 
repeat  ferformance. 


At  the  end  of  the  first  quarter  Har- 
wich led  7-3  and  counter-attacked  af- 
ter every  Lawrence  advance  in  section 
two  to  place  score  at  19-16.  The  Law- 
rence boys  moved  into  high  gear  at 
the  start  of  the  third  section  however, 
and  out-shot  the  Harwich  five,  29-27 
at  its  finish,  and  33-29  at  the  end  of 
the  game. 

Smith  and  Cash  tied  for  the  Crimson 
top  honors  with  10  points  each  and 
Peterson  followed  with  nine.  Price  was 
top  man  for  Harwich  with  10  and  Mar- 
cellino  took  second  place  with  seven. 


Before  an  excited  capacity  crowd,  the 
L.H.S.  sextet  bowed,  with  a score  28-22, 
to  the  Faculty  in  an  exhibition  practice 
game  on  December  16.  Dorothy  Beaz- 
ley  and  Pat  Moorman  starred  as  for- 
wards for  the  Faculty,  while  Day,  Hat- 
zikon,  Miller,  Nickleson,  and  Mac- 

Dougall  sparked  the  high  school  attack. 

Miller  was  high  scorer  for  L.H.S.  with 
13  points  and  Pat  Moorman  was  high 
scorer  for  the  Faculty  with  18  points. 
Other  Faculty  players  included:  for- 

wards, Jane  Cottle,  Kathleen  D.  Aren- 
ovski;  guards:  Olive  Cahoon,  Sally 

Palmer,  and  Martha  Moulton. 
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PIGSKIN  PARADE 

Everett  W.  Lumbert,  ’ 41 

THE  grid  season  of  1946  is  all  over 
for  Lawrence  High  . . . The  Crim- 
son and  White  uniforms  have  been 
packed  away  . . . All’s  quiet  on  the 
athletic  field  and  basketball  has  taken 
its  place  in  the  lime-light  . . . Yes,  it’s 
all  over.  The  Crimson  eleven  of  1946 
belongs  to  the  history  of  Lawrence  High. 

To  start  off  the  honors  . . . Laurels 
to  those  members  of  the  squad  who 
stuck  by  their  coaches  and  their  school 
throughout  the  season  . . . To  those 
who  called  it  quits  our  best  bunch  of 
poison  ivy! 

True,  the  squad  of  ’46  was  a prob- 
lem child  and  nothing  to  build  a mon- 
ument to  and  neither  does  its  record  of 
3 wins,  2 ties  and  2 losses  belong  in 
the  hall  of  fame,  but  nevertheless  the 
battle  that  raged  on  the  Barnstable 
Field  Thanksgiving  Day  is  one  that 
won't  be  forgotten  for  quite  a while 
. . . The  kind  of  football  played  that 
day  made  the  loss  a lot  easier  to  take. 

Special  credit  for  their  work  on  the 
line  is  deserved  by  centers  Carleton  Mix- 
er and  George  Fish;  ends,  Jim  Cash  and 
Ed  Peterson;  guards.  Art  Kirts,  Lonny 
Costa,  Harry  Peters  and  Red  Francis, 
and  tackles  Phil  Peterson  and  Frank 
DeSouza,  but  the  list  would  not  be 
complete  without  this  expression  of 
gratitude  to  the  other  team  members 
who  cheered  the  game  from  the  bench. 

In  reference  to  this  season's  backfield 
there  is  only  one  thing  to  say.  What 
you  lacked  in  height,  you  made  up  in 
guts."  Shorty  Beauchemin  was  this  sea- 
son's big  gun  and  next  m line  Phil  Al- 
meida, who  w’as  forced  to  sit  on  the 
sidelines  for  two  weeks  because  of  a 
dislocated  shoulder.  Also  in  the  lauda- 
tory column  are  Tom  Oliver’s  sprints, 
Kenny  Smith's  passes,  the  plunging  team 
of  Bob  Kendall  and  Dick  Cummings 
as  well  as  those  beautiful  Cummings' 
punts.  Last  but  not  least  are  the  finger- 
tip catches  and  behind-the-line  tackles 
by  Ed  Peterson  and  Jim  Cash. 

The  first  glimpse  of  the  future  does 
not  reveal  the  strength  of  past  years 
but  then  again  it  rarely  does. 


GlRLy  TEAMS  CHOSEN 

MISS  Jane  Cottle,  our  new  basket- 
ball coach,  started  the  season  this 
year  by  improving  our  passes,  shots,  and 
plays.  After  several  weeks  of  basketball 
practice,  she  picked  the  following 
teams: 

FIRST  TEAM 

Forwards:  Elizabeth  Isiknas,  Captain, 
Kaleroy  Eiatzikon,  Lois  Day,  June  Mil- 
ler, Ann  Nickelson,  betty  MacDoug«Jl. 
Ouards:  Mary  Isiknas,  Joan  Marshall, 
Eatsy  Graham,  Ann  Thobae,  Cynthia 
bAitt,  Elizabeth  Salthouse. 

SECOND  TEAM 

Forwards:  Nancy  Reine,  Capt.,  Char- 
lotte Martin,  Janet  Fenstermaker,  Mar- 
that  Rogers,  Jeanne  Malzan,  Marcianna 
Fonseca.  Guards:  Nancy  Dean,  Barbara 
Cummings,  Cynthia  Augusta,  Virginia 
Merrill,  Lillis  Rose,  and  Frances  Hilton. 


Next  year's  lineup  will  be  captained 
by  Frank  DeSouza,  this  season’s  first 
string  tackle.  Graduation  exercises  will 
leave  Coaches  Fuller  and  Frank  only 
five  veteran  team  members,  DeSouza, 
Smith,  Kendall,  Fish  and  Costa.  From 
the  squad  present  at  the  Thanksgiving 
tilt  only  1 1 men  will  remain.  Subtract- 
ing the  five  veterans  leaves  six  unsea- 
soned players  who  must  be  moulded 
into  the  open  positions. 

Using  the  material  on  hand  at  the 
present  next  year’s  lineup  will  prob- 
ably see  George  Fish  at  center,  Frank 
and  George  DeSouza  tackles,  Lonny 
Costa,  guard,  Richard  Lumbert  and 
Barry  Beale  ends,  Ken  Smith  and  Bub 
Malzan  doubling  at  quarterback,  Eddy 
Marks  and  Phil  Stewart  in  the  half- 
back positions  and  Bob  Kendall  as  full- 
back. Who  will  fill  the  open  guard 
position  and  what  this  team  will  scrim- 
mage against  will  be  told  only  after 
next  season’s  first  practice  session.  A 
crystal  ball  is  not  available  at  the  pres- 
ent moment  but  the  same  old  undying 
hope  is  still  burning  in  Lawrence — who 
knows,  maybe  next  year  will  bring  an 
undefeated  season? 

As  a final,  proper  salute,  to  "Gov” 
and  Henry  on  behalf  of  the  squad  it- 
self: Thanks  for  being  so  patient;  it 
was  great  to  work  with  you. 


GIRLS  BOW  TO  BOURNE 

f I THOUGH  defeated  by  4 baskets  and 
a score  26-18,  Falmouth  girls  put 
up  a game  fight  against  the  Purple  and 
White  of  Bourne  in  the  local  gym  on 
December  17.  Falmouth  took  the  lead 
12-8  in  the  first  quarter.  Bourne  tied  it 
up  at  the  half  18-18.  In  the  last  period 
Bourne  forwards  outwitted  L.H  S. 
guards  to  make  their  final  score  26-18. 
High  scorer  for  Falmouth  was  June 
Miller  with  8 points. 

★ ★ ★ 

SANDWICH  DOWNS 
SEXTET 

^ANDWICH  blacked  out  the  L.H.S. 

sextet  on  their  own  court  January 
3,  giving  Falmouth  a 43-32  defeat. 
With  Lois  Day  piling  up  a total  of  15 
points,  the  Falmouth  girls  played  well. 
The  Sandwich  guards  used  both  man-to- 
man and  zone  defense.  Bessy  Gibbs, 
high  scorer  for  Sandwich  with  41 
points,  could  have  beat  the  Falmouth 
team  by  herself. 

★ ★ ★ 

TISBURY  SWAMPS  GIRLS 

J^ALMOUTH  fans  were  dealt  another 
-*■  blow  when  the  Vineyard  Haven 
girls  overwhelmed  the  Falmouth  fem- 
mes 33-1 1 in  a definitely  one-sided 
battle.  Exhibiting  pass  work  compar- 
able to  that  of  a male  team,  the  girls 
from  Tisbury  gained  a 9-2  lead  in  the 
first  period,  increased  it  to  12-6  in  the 
second  stanza,  23-9  in  the  third  section 
and  mounted  it  to  33-11  by  the  time 
the  final  whistle  blew.  High  scorer  for 
Lawrence  was  June  Miller  with  a total 
of  six  points. 
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RED  AND  WHITE 
TRAMPLES  WAREHAM 

W'lTH  everyone  playing  and  al- 
most everyone  scoring,  Lawrence 
high  bounced  Wareham  high  up  and 
down  the  court  to  the  tune  of  55-24 
last  January  17. 

The  shooting  practice  started  at  the 
opening  whistle  and  didn't  stop  until 
the  fans  filed  out.  Ed  Peterson  and  A1 
Malzan  shared  scoring  honors  with  1 3 
each  and  Joe  Hanley  was  close  behind 
with  9 to  his  credit. 

CRIMSON  TAKES  THIRD 
STRAIGHT  51-38 

qpHE  Crimson  squad  maintained 
their  perfect  record  on  the  road 
last  January  21  by  whipping  a good 
Yarmouth  team  51-38. 

A slow  pace  throughout  the  first  half 
netted  the  Crimson  a 23-11  lead.  But 
with  their  sights  set  on  50  points,  the 
boys  from  Lawrence  ran  up  28  points 
in  the  last  half  to  gain  their  goal. 

Smith  set  the  pace  in  the  second  half 
by  netting  a total  of  10  baskets  and 
chalking  up  a grand  total  of  25  points 
for  his  nights  work.  Peterson  followed 
with  14  and  Cash  with  8. 

* ■¥■  ¥ 

L.H.S.  TAKES  SANDWICH 
51-35 

THE  Crimson  quintet  of  Lawrence 
High  opened  their  ’47  hoop  cam- 
paign at  Sandwich  in  impressive  fashion 
with  a 51-35  count. 

Hopes  for  a well-rounded,  high- 
scoring  five  were  enlivened  gy  a fast- 
breaking attack  which  consistently  hit 
the  strings  to  send  an  underpar  Sand- 
wich team  down  to  defeat. 

Although  "Huck”  McLaughlin  was  a 
constant  threat,  Jim  Cash,  Kenny  Smith, 
and  Jerry  DeMello  dropped  in  bi- 
pointers from  all  angles  to  keep  the 
Crimson  pulling  away  from  the  blue- 
dad  Sandwich  squad. 

Jerry  DeMello  led  the  score  parade 
with  14  points  and  Jim  Cash  followed 
with  13.  Ken  Smith  and  Ed  Peterson 
tied  third  place  with  10  each. 


ROTARY  CLUB  BANQUET 

THIS  season's  annual  Football  Ban- 
quet given  in  honor  of  the  Lawrence 
Squad  by  the  Falmouth  Rotary  Club 
was  held  in  the  elite  atmosphere  of  the 
Coonamessett  Inn.  When  the  festivi- 
ties were  over,  the  squad  itself  had  ac- 
counted for  twenty-two  delicious  roast 
beef  dinners.  The  after-dinner  enter- 
tainment included  a number  of  speakers 
who  were  presided  over  by  the  Rotary 
Club  President,  Mr.  William  Hodges. 

The  principal  speaker  of  the  evening 
was  Coach  Leo  Shields  of  Barnstable 
who  was  followed  by  Mr.  Ugo  Tas- 
sinari,  coach  of  the  Falmouth  All-Stars, 
the  Lawrence  coaches,  "Gov”  Fuller  and 
Henry  Frank;  Mr.  James  Kinney,  Mr. 
Russell  Marshall  and  Mr.  Paul  Dilling- 
tam. 

★ ★ ★ 

LAWRENCE  DOWNS 
HARWICH 

THE  Crimson  Five  of  Lawrence 
hung  up  8 quick  points  in  the  sec- 
ond half  of  the  last  quarter  and  then 
"froze”  the  ball  the  last  two  minutes 
of  the  game  to  take  a 42-37  verdict 
from  a good  Harwich  Club,  January  14. 

Lawrence  held  a 4-8  point  margin 
most  of  the  game  but  a third  period 
spurt  by  Harwich  tied  the  score  at  the 
end  of  the  third  section  and  sent  Har- 
wich into  the  lead  in  the  last  quarter. 

It  was  tied  up  38  all  at  the  auto- 
matic until  the  Crimson  stole  the  game 
when  Jim  Cash  and  Kenny  Smith  in- 
tercepting passes  and  dribbling  in  alone 
for  the  all  important  scores. 

BOURNE  SMEARS 
FALMOUTH  SEXTET 

DESPITE  the  small  crowd  at  the 
Bourne  gym  January  16th,  the 
determined  Lawrence  sextet  put  up  a 
good  fight  against  the  Bourne  Lassies. 

The  first  team  fought  well,  but  was 
decidedly  weakened  when  two  members 
were  removed  because  of  slight  injuries. 
High  scorers  were  Lois  Day  and  Lizzie 
Salthouse  each  with  6 point. 

The  second  team  played  hard  but  lost 
also  17-11.  High  scorer  was  Marcianna 
Fonseca  with  6 points. 


BARNSTABLE  CRUSHES 
CRIMSON  SIX 

IN  a hard-fought  game,  Falmouth 
girls  were  defeated  by  Barnstable  on 
January  9,  with  a score  of  45-15.  Barn- 
stable lead  in  the  first  quarter  14-2  and 
managed  to  raise  the  score  2 3-2  at  the 
half.  It  was  not  until  the  last  half  that 
Falmouth  forwards  outwitted  the  Barn- 
stable guards  and  raised  the  score  45-15. 
★ ★ ★ 

TISBURY  TOPS  LAWRENCE 

THE  boys  from  Vineyard  Haven 
shattered  Lawrence's  dreams  of  an 
undefeated  season  by  downing  the  crim- 
son quintet  28-25  in  a hard  fought,  all- 
out  contest  at  the  Hall  School  gym. 

The  Tisbury  hoopsters  gained  the 
edge  over  the  Lawrence  five  early  in  the 
first  quarter  and  maintained  it  until  the 
final  whistle  blew.  At  the  end  of  period 
one  the  island  boys  held  only  an  8-6 
lead,  but  at  the  completion  of  the  half 
it  had  increased  to  17-10,  by  the  finish 
of  the  third  stanza  to  22-15,  and  al- 
though the  crimson  basketeers  fought 
w'ith  every  trick  they  knew  the  Island 
boys  succeeded  in  "freezing”  the  ball 
and  scoring  enough  baskets  to  secure  the 
game. 

High  scorer  for  Lawrence  was  center 
Ed  Peterson  who  hit  the  loop  for  14 
points  and  Ken  Smith  who  followed 
with  seven. 

BARNSTABLE  EDGES  OUT 
CRIMSON  FIVE  29-25 

THE  Crimson  Five  of  Lawrence  was 
forced  to  swallow  another  defeat 
Jan.  10th,  after  a last-ditch  battle  with 
a full-strength  Barnstable  squad  at  the 
Hall  School  Gym.  Although  handicap- 
ped by  the  loss  of  two  key  men,  the 
boys  from  Lawrence  forced  their  rivals 
to  move  fast  and  furious  to  maintain 
their  lead. 

Jim  Cash  was  head  man  for  Lawrence 
with  14  well-deserved  points  and  Smith 
followed  with  8.  Barnstable  split  the 
score  with  most  of  the  credit  going  to 
Sherman  at  center  for  his  9 and  Brown 
and  White  for  6 apiece. 

In  the  preliminary  tilt,  the  Lawrence 
seconds  downed  the  Barnstable  No.  2 
squad,  48-36. 
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Front  rou:  Lawrence  Costa.  Everett  Lumbert,  Donald  Francis,  Phillip  Peterson,  co-captarn 
James  Cash,  Carleton  Mixer,  Harry  Peters,  John  DeSouza,  Don  Beauchemin.  Second  rou  : Coach 
Elmer  Fuller,  Richard  Lumbert,  Barry  Beale,  Donald  Gray,  Kenneth  Smith,  Philip  Stewart,  Tom 
Oliver,  Robert  Kendall,  Albert  Malzan,  George  Fish,  Coach  Henry  Frank.  Third  row.  Asst.  Mgr. 
Benjamin  Bevelander,  Curtis  Smith.  Frank  DeSouza,  Barksdale  Macbeth,  Edward  Marks,  Richard 
Corey,  Richard  Cummings,  Arthur  Kirts  and  Manager  William  Lopes. 

1946  L.  H.  S.  FOOTBALL  SQUAD 


SEASON'S  RECORD  INDIVIDUAL  POINTS 


September: 

Player  and  Position 

T.D. 

Pts. 

Total 

28 — Falmouth 

0 

Middleboro 

0 

Don  Beauchemin,  h.b. 

5 

1 

31 

October : 

14 

Phil  Almeida,  h.b. 

3 

2 

20 

5 — Falmouth 

13 

Oliver  Ames 

12 — Falmouth 

6 

Barnstable 

14 

Jim  Cash,  l.e. 

1 

1 

7 

19 — Falmouth 

26 

Yarmouth 

0 

George  Green,  h.b. 

1 

6 

26 — Falmouth 

6 

Bourne 

6 

Ed  Peterson,  r.e. 

1 

6 

November: 

George  Fish,  c. 

1 

6 

2 — Falmouth 

12 

Wareham 

0 

16 — Falmouth 

20 

Yarmouth 

0 

Dick  Cummings,  f.b. 

1 

6 

28 — Falmouth 

0 

Barnstable 

6 

Lawrence  Costa,  g. 

1 

1 

83 

40 

13 

5 

83 

LAWRENCE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
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FOOTBALL  RESUME' 

Everett  Lumbert,  ’47 


FALMOUTH  0 — MIDDLEBORO  0 

Filling  the  air  with  passes,  the  boys  from 
Lawrence  High  and  Middleboro  battled  it  out 
to  a scoreless  tie  on  the  Middleboro  gridiron. 
Those  who  expected  a one  sided  game  in  favor 
of  Middleboro  saw  a slightly  under-rated  Law- 
rence cut  loose  with  an  attack  that  fell  only  a 
few  yards  short  of  two  touchdowns  either  of 
which  would  have  spelled  victory.  Passes  from 
quarterback  Smith  to  ends  Peterson  and  Cash 
coupled  with  runs  by  Almeida  accounted  for 
most  of  the  yardage  gained. 

★ — -★ — ★ 

FALMOUTH  12  — WAREHAM  0 

Held  scoreless  by  a fighting  Wareham  team, 
the  Crimson  and  White  of  Lawrence  broke 
loose  in  the  fourth  period  to  send  Don  Beau- 
chemin  on  two  crashes  into  pay  dirt  for  a 12-0 
victory.  Both  teams  played  the  game  to  the 
hilt,  and  while  Falmouth  threatened  twice 
earlier  in  the  game,  Wareham  rose  to  hurl 
back  the  assault.  The  Lawrence  juggernaught 
couldn’t  be  restrained,  however,  and  the  Crim- 
son machine  moved  down  the  field  for  a 
double  score  in  the  final  stanza.  In  overland 
travel  Falmouth  had  the  edge  on  Wareham 
with  a net  gain  of  26 1 yards  rushing  to  Ware- 
ham’s  144.  Falmouth  earned  only  10  yards  via 
the  aerial  route  while  Wareham  completed 
three  for  30  yards  in  a last  ditch  attempt  to 
scale  the  Crimson  wall. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

FALMOUTH  6 — BARNSTABLE  14 

Barnstable  ruined  an  otherwise  beautiful 
Columbus  Day  by  downrng  the  Lawrence  grid- 
sters  14-6  before  a disappointed  crowd  of  near- 
ly 2000  Falmouth  fans.  The  passing  arm  of 
Andrews  fashioned  Barnstable’s  one  completed 
pass  of  the  game  into  a tally  in  the  third  period. 
Less  than  five  minutes  later  the  Barnstable  boys 
intercepted  a Smith  pass  and  raced  60  yards  to 
score  again.  Both  conversions  were  added  by 
line  plunges.  The  Crimson  eleven  scored  its 
lone  tally  after  a sustained  drive  in  the  fourth 
period  when  Don  Beauchemin  smashed  over 
from  the  four  yard  marker.  A pass  for  the  con- 
version failed  and  the  score  remained  unaltered 
as  the  battle  ended. 


FALMOUTH  26  — YARMOUTH  0 

While  Falmouth  fans  looked  on  in  glee,  a 
hard  hitting  Crimson  squad  smothered  Yar- 
mouth 26-0  on  their  own  field.  Passes  from 
the  arm  of  Ken  Smith  and  the  footwork  of 
Phil  Almeida  carried  Lawrence  into  the  victory 
column  for  the  first  time  in  the  season.  Law- 
rence tallied  three  times  in  the  first  half  on 
sweeps  by  Almeida  and  Green  and  a Smith  to 
Almeida  pass.  In  the  third  period  a blocked 
Yarmouth  kick  launched  another  score  as  Smith 
passed  to  Cash  for  the  final  points.  Falmouth 
completely  outclassed  a smaller  Yarmouth 
eleven  that  struggled  gamely  but  was  beaten 
back  in  every  period. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

FALMOUTH  6 — BOURNE  6 

A series  of  costly  fumbles  held  the  Lawrence 
eleven  to  a 6-6  tie  with  the  Purple  and  White 
of  Bourne  here  at  Falmouth,  October  26,  as 
both  teams  slugged  it  out  on  fairly  even  terms. 
The  Crimson  and  White  struck  early  in  the 
game  and  marked  up  six  points  on  a Smith 
to  Peterson  pass  that  traveled  20  yards  to  score 
but  the  Bourne  team  'dug  in”  and  the  Law- 
rence gridsters  were  held  tight  for  the  rest  of 
the  game.  Falmouth  threatened  for  a second 
time  in  the  second  period  but  lost  13  yards 
on  a fumble  deep  in  Bourne  territory  and  re- 
covered only  to  have  an  aerial  attempt  inter- 
cepted by  the  defenders.  The  Canal  boys  struck 
hard  and  fast  in  the  final  period  after  Jenkins 
tore  a lateral  away  from  Cummings,  followed 
with  a pass  to  Dunberry  on  the  Lawrence  two- 
yard  stripe  and  plunged  over  for  the  score.  The 
conversion  attempts  of  both  squads  were  stop- 
ped cold  and  the  game  ended  still  in  a deadlock. 

★ — ★ — ★ 

FALMOUTH  13  — OLIVER  AMES  14 

Under  another  summer-like  sun  the  Crimson 
eleven  took  a 14-13  beating  on  the  Oliver 
Ames  gridiron  but  gave  their  opponent  a bat- 
tle they'll  well  remember.  Lawrence  outclassed 
the  North  Eastoners  in  rushing  by  piling  up 
a net  of  179  yards  but  completed  only  one  of 
three  passes  in  comparison  to  five  out  of  nine 
for  Ames. 
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North  Easton  drew  first  blood  in  the  open- 
ing quarter  but  Falmouth  counter  attacked  vic- 
iously and  tied  the  score  7-7,  as  the  half  ended. 
Oliver  Ames  opened  the  second  half  with  an 
aerial  offense  which  was  good  for  a 7 point 
lead  but  the  Crimson  machine  started  another 
drive  up  the  length  of  the  field  and  scored. 
Ames  knuckled  down  on  the  conversion  how- 
ever, and  Lawrence  was  denied  the  extra  point. 
The  final  quarter  saw  no  gain  by  either  squad 
and  the  game  expired  with  Ames  still  holding 
a one  point  lead. 

FALMOUTH  20  — YARMOUTH  0 

Yarmouth  came  to  Falmouth  determined  to 
stop  the  Crimson  machine  but  their  second 
clash  of  the  season  with  the  Lawrence  squad 
left  them  with  the  bitter  taste  of  a 20-0  defeat. 
Falmouth  completely  outplayed  their  guests  in 
every  period.  George  Fish  administered  the 
first  blow  by  intercepting  a pass  in  the  second 
quarter  and  footing  20  yards  to  score.  In  the 
third  stanza  Dick  Cummings  climaxed  a 60 
yard  drive  by  plunging  over  from  the  three 
marker  and  Don  Beauchemin  smashed  across 
the  goal  stripe  again  in  the  final  quarter.  Beau- 
chemin plunged  for  one  point  after  and  Lon- 


ny  Costa  booted  point  number  20.  The  Yar- 
mouth team  fought  stubbornly  and  showed 
plenty  of  spirit  but  was  outrushed,  outpassed, 
and  outpunted  throughout  the  encounter. 

FALMOUTH  0 — BARNSTABLE  6 

A concerted  drive  down  the  length  of  the 
field  climaxed  by  a plunge  from  the  5-yard 
stripe  by  Julio  Renzi  brought  the  only  score 
of  the  game  as  Barnstable  defeated  Lawrence 
6-0  in  their  annual  Turkey  Day  classic.  The 
entire  game  was  sparked  by  spirited,  hard 
fighting  as  both  teams  gave  their  best  to  down 
their  top  rival  of  the  season. 

Playing  conditions  were  ideal  and  a capacity 
crowd  jammed  the  Barnstable  field  to  watch 
the  two  Cape  titans  f ght  to  the  finish.  Fal- 
mouth threatened  in  the  fourth  period  when 
Almeida  broke  loose  and  raced  to  the  Barn- 
stable five  yard  line  but  was  hit  so  hard  that 
he  fumbled  and  Barnstable  pounced  on  the  ball. 
Fans  of  both  teams  were  brought  to  their  feet 
earlier  in  the  game  when  a long  pass  to  the 
Barnstable  goal  line  was  knocked  from  the 
hands  of  Jim  Cash  to  Ed  Peterson.  It  was  ruled 
out,  however,  and  Barnstable  went  on  to  receive 
the  long  end  of  the  game  and  the  season. 
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J QUALITY  MEATS  and  GROCERIES 


WOODWARD'S 

Stationery  Store 


= Depot  Avenue 


Falmouth 


Main  Street 


Falmouth 


THE 

| WOOD  LUMBER 
| COMPANY 

p Locust  Street  Falmouth 
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Kathryn  Swift  Greene 

REAL  ESTATE 

98  Main  Street  Falmouth,  Mass.  §| 

Near  Village  Green  - Tel.  Falmouth  17  p 
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Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Jane  H,  Russell's 

Featuring  INFANTS’  and 
CHILDRENS  WEAR 

Curtains  - Linens  - Yarns 


= Main  Street 


Falmouth 


Harry’s 
Orange  Grove 

FRESH  FRUITS  and  VEGETABLES 
Phone  760 


= Main  Street 


Falmouth 


Shorty’s 
Service  Station 

"Open  Evenings  Until  Ten” 

Tel.  1189 

435  Palmer  Ave.  Falmouth 


Rowe's  Pharmacy 


Cape  Cod  Marine  Service, 
Inc. 

COMPLETE  BOAT  SERVICE 
W.  G.  MacDougall 


Falmouth  Heights 


RUSSELL  U.  NORRIS  1 


MASON  CONTRACTOR 


Falmouth 


Mass.  = 


Tel.  1217-W 


Falmouth  Company 

"MAKERS  OF 

WELSH  GOGGLES” 


The  FALMOUTH  COAL 
COMPANY 

Telephone  200 


| Your  Doctor’s  Partner  in  Health  Service 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii Mini i mu i i niiiiiii 1 1 1 111,1111111111111111111111111 1 iii  miiiii  1 1 1 mu 1 1 1 1 iimiii i nni i mi in  1 1 1 mu  mu 1 1 1 1 1 1'liiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiim 


fasmoutn  Public  Library 
Falmouth.  Mass.  02540 
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Cape  Cod  Refrigeration  Company 

J.  R.  KNIGHT  and  C.  M.  LAWRENCE 


AUTHORIZED  KELVINATOR  DEALERS 
AND  ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTORS 


Falmouth  13  or  Wareham  696-R 


I James  M.  Pafford 

CONTRACTOR  & REALTOR 
Building,  Property  Management 
m Sales  and  Rentals 

153  Main  Street 

I Falmouth  Tel.  1034  - 1921 


Savery  Chevrolet  Co7  Inc  | 

662  Main  Street,  Tel.  Falmouth  444 


CHEVROLET 
SALES  and  SERVICE 

Falmouth,  Massachusetts 


Dr.  C.  H.  GREENE 


DENTIST 


^ Main  Street 


Falmouth 


Malchman’s 


Maytag  Washers 


G E Radios 


Wm,  CL  Davis  Co 


FALMOUTH  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 
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FALMOUTH  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 

www.falmouthpubliclibrary.org 

FALMOUTH  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 

www.falmouthpublichbraryorg 

FALMOUTH  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 

www.falmouthpubliclibrary.org 

FALMOUTH  PUBLIC  LIBRARY 




